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Thb most important and, on tbo wholo, trustwortb; life of 
Sbcridan is that of Moore, published in 1835, nine yeora after 
Sheridan's death, and founded upon the fullest information, 
with the help of all that Sheridan had left behind in the 
way of papers, and all that the family could fmniah — along 
with Moore's own personal recollectiona. It is not a Tery 
characteristic piece of work, and greatly diseatisSed the 
friends and lovers of Sheridan; but its authorities arc nn- 
impeachable. A previouB Memoir by Dr. Watkins, the work 
of a political opponent and detractor, was without either 
this kind of authorisation or any grace of personal knowl- 
edge, and has fallen into oblivion. Yery different ia the 
brief sketch by the well-known Profeesor 8mytb, a most val- 
uable and intoreating contributioa to the history of Bberidan. 
It concerns, indeed, only the later part of his life, but it is the 
most life-like and, under many aspects, the most touching 
contemporary portrait that has been made of him. With 
the professed intention of making up for the absence of char- 
acter in Moore's lAfe^ a small volume of Sheridaniana was 
published the year after, whicli is full of amusing anecdotes, 
but little, if any, additional information. Other esaays on 
the subject have been many. Scarcely an edition of Sher- 
idan's plays has been published (and the; are numberless) 
without a biographical notice, good or bad. The moat 
ooted of tiiese is perhaps the Siographieal and Oritieal 8kele\ 



ti NOTE. 

of Leigh Hunt, which does not, however, pretend to any new 
light, and is entirely unsympathetic. Much more recently a 
book of personal BeeoUections hy an Octogenarian promised to 
afford new information ; but, except for the froth of certain 
dubious and not very savoury stories of the Prince Regent 
period, fidled to do so. 
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RICHARD BRINSLEY SHERIDAN. 



CHAPTER L 
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RioBARD BBiHSLur BcTLBR SHXsmAN was born in Dub- 
lin, in the month of September, 1751, of a family which 
had already acquired some little distinction of a kind qiiite 
hannonious with the after fame of Lim who made ite name 
Bo familiar to the world. The Sheridans were of that An- 
glo-Irisb type which has given so mach instruction and 
amusement to the world, and which has indeed in its wit 
and eccentricity so a^ociated itself with the fame of its 
adopted country, that we might almoat aay it is from this 
peculiar variety of the raee that wo have all taken our 
idea of the national character. It will be a strange thing 
to discover, after so many years' identification of the idto- 
ayncrasy as Irish, that in reality It is a hybrid, and not na- 
tive to the soil. The race of brilliant, witty, improvident, 
and reckless Irishmen whom we have aU been taught to 
admire, excuse, love, and condemn — the Goldsmiths, the 
Sheridans, and many more that will occur to the reader- 
all belong to this mingled blood. Many are more Irish, 
according to our present understanding of the word, than 
thdi compatriots of a purer lace; but perhaps it is some- 
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thing of English energy which has brought them to tha 
front, to the surface, with aa indomitnble life which miv 
fortune and the moat reokleas defiance of all the laws of liv- 
ing never seem able to qucncb. Among these names, and 
not ftmong the O'Connors and O'Briens, do we find all that 
b most characteristic, to madern ideas, in Irish manners 
ind modes of thought. Nothing more diatJoct from the 
Anglo-Saxon type could be; and jet it is separated from 
England in most cases only by an occasional mixture of 
Celtic blood — often by the simple fact of establiahment 
for a few generations on another soil. Mow it is that the 
bog and the mountain, the softer climate, the salt breath 
of the Atlantic, should have wrought this change, is a 
mystery of ethnology which we are quite incompetent to 
solve; or whether it is mere external contact with an in- 
fluence which the native gives forth without being himself 
strongly aSected by it, we cannot tell. But the fact re~ 
mains that the most characteristic Irishmen — those through 
whom we recognize the race — are, as a matter of fact, so 
far as race is concerned, not Irishmen at all. The same 
fact tells in America, where a new type of character seems 
to have been ingrafted upon the old by the changed con- 
ditions of so vast a continent and circumstances so pecul- 
iar. Even this, however, is not so remarkable, in an alto- 
gether new society, as the absorption, by what was in real- 
ity an alien and a conquering race, of all that is most 
remarkable in the national character which they domi- 
nated and subdued — unless, indeed, we take refuge in the 
snpposition, which does not seem untenable, that this char- 
acter, which we have been so hasty in identifying with it, 
is not really Irish at all ; and that we have not yet fath- 
omed the natural spirit, overlaid by such a eouehe of super- 
ficial foreign brilliancy, of that more mystic race, full of 
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tragic elements, of visionary faith and parity, of wild re- 
TCQge and subtle cnnning, which is in reality native to the 
old island of the saints. Certainly the race of Columba 
fleema to have little in common with the race of Sheridan. 
The two immediate predecessors of the great dramatist 
are both highly characteristic figures, and thoroughly au- 
thentic, which is as much perhaps as any man of letters 
need care for. The first of these, Dr. Thomas Sheridan, 
Brinsley Sheridan's grandfather, was a clergyman and 
achoolmaster in Dublin in the cariy part of the eighteenth 
century — by all reports an excellent scholar and able in- 
stroctor, but extravagant and hot-headed after his kind. 
He was the intimate friend and associate of Swift in his 
later years, and lent a little brightness to the great Dean'a 
society when he returned disappointed to his Irish prefer- 
ment. Lord Orrery describes this genial but reckless par- 
son in terms which are entirely harmoniona with the after 
development of the family character : 

"He bad tlist kind of good nature wbicli abscace of mmd, indo- 
lence of bodj, and careleBancss of fortune produce; and sUhough 
Dot aver-stiict in his onn conduct, jet he took care of ibe moialitj 
of his flcbolare, whom he sent to the university remarkablj well- 
grouDded in all kinds of learning, and not ill-instructed in the social 
duties at life. He wa^ filov^nly, indigent, and cheerful. He knew 
books better than men, and be knen tbc value of mone; least of all." 

The chief point in Dr. Sheridan's career is of a tragi- 
comic character which atill further increases the appro- 
priat£Desa of his appearance at the head of his descend- 
ants. By Swift's influence he was appointed to a living in 
Cork, in addition to which he was made one of the Loi'd- 
lieatenani's chaplains, and thus put in the way of promo- 
tion generally. But on one unlucky Sunday the follow- 
ing incident occarred. It must be remembered that theso 
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were the early days of the nanoverian Euccesston, and thnt 
Ireland bad been tlie scene of the last etmggle for tbe 
Stuarts. He was preacbing in Cork, in the principal 
church of the towD, on the Ist of Aiignst, which waa kept 
u the King's birthday: 

"Dr. Sberidsn, after a vecy BoUmn prepHration, sod when he hod 
dnwu to himsElf the mute attention of hia coDgregation, slowiy and 
emphatically deliTered hia text, Si^denl unlo lite day it the evil 
thereof. The congregation, being divided in political opinions, gave 
to the ten a decided poli^cal conatniction, and on the rercrend 
preacher again readii^ the text with more marked empbaaia became 
excited, and listened to the sermoa with conEiderable restloasiieae 
and aniietj." 

Another account describes this sermon aa having been 
preached before the Lord -lien tenant himself, an honour 
for which the preacher was not prepared, and whicli con- 
fused bun ao moch that be snatched op the first sermon 
that came to hand, innocent of all political intention, as 
well aa of the date which gave such piquancy to his text. 
But, whatever the cause, the effect was disastrous, lie 
" abot bis fortune dead by chance-medley " with this single 
test. He lost his chaplaincy, and is even said to have 
been forbidden the viceregal comrt, and all the ways of 
promotion were closed to him for ever. But his spirit 
was not broken by his evil luck. " Still he remained a 
pansier, a qulbbler, a fiddler, and a wit. Not a day 
passed without a rebus, an anagram, or a madrigal. Uia 
pen and hia fiddle were coDstantly in motion." Ue bad 
" anch a ready wit and flow of humour that it was impos- 
sible for any, even the most splenetic miin, not to he cheer- 
ful in his company," " In the invitations sent to the l>ean, 
Sheridan was always incloded ; nor was Swift to be seen 
in perfect good bumonr unless when he made part of the 
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K'othiog could be more congeoifil to the name 
of Sheridao than the description of Ibis light-li carted and 
eaav-miaded clerical liumorist, whose wit do doubt flashed 
lite lightD'mg about all the follies ot the mimic court which 
had cast him oat, and whose jovial, band-to-raonlh eiistr 
eace kad all that accidental ness and uiixture of extrava- 
gxaoe and penair which b the natural atmosphere of such 
reckless souU. It ie even said that Svrift made nee of his 
abilities and appropriated his wit; the reader must judge 
for binttelf whether the Dean had any need of tiiieving 
ia that particolar. 

r>r. Stteridao's son, Thomas Sheridan, was a very differ 
eat man. He was Tciy yoang when he was left to makfl 
tis way in the world for himself; he had been designed, 
it would appear, to be a schoolmaster, like his father; bnt 
tiie stage ba« always had an attraction for those whose a» 
sociatioDS are connected with that more aerioos sta^ the 
palpit, and ThomB& Sheridwi became an actor. Be is the 
author of a life of Swift, aaid to be "pompons and doll" 
— qoalitiea whieJi aeem to have mingled oddly in his own 
character with the light-hearted recklessncas of bis raoe. 
Hia sooceaa on the stage was not so great as was his pon- 
olarity aa a Uacber of elocwtion, an art for which he seems 
to have coneeiTed an almost fanatical enthusiasm. Con- 
sidering oratory, not without reason, as the master of all 
axto, be Bp^"* » P**' P*^ of hia lif e in eager eSorta to 
form » aebool for its stody, after a metiiod of his own. 
Thia waa tMt a aiiocwrful project, nor, according to the lit. 
tie gleam of ligbt thrown npon his aystem by Dr. Pan 
-T 1* hare been a T^ elev^t^ o„^ "Oneot 



s*y»i, 



BichATd'a astew now and tben viaiied Harrow " iu. 

« «.d weU do I t««mber that in the bou« where 1 loSJ 

^ba trionopl^tly repealed Dryden'a ode npon Su ^^ 
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D&y, according to the instructioD given Ler by ber father. 
Take a sample: 

' None but the brave, 
None but the branc, 
Kone but the brave deserve the fair.'" 
Thomas Sheridan, however, was not without apprecia- 
tion aa an actor, and, like every amhitious player of the 
time, had his hopes of rivalling Garrick, and was fondly 
considered by his friends to be worthy comparison with 
that king of actors. He married a lady who held do in- 
considerable place in the light literature of the time, which 
was little, as yet, invaded by feminine adventure — the 
author of a novel called Sidney Biddulph and of various 
plays. And there is a certain reflection of the same kind 
of friendship which e^iisted between Swift and the elder 
Sheridan in Eoswell's description, in hja Life of Johnson, 
of the loRs his great friend had sustained through a quarrel 
with Thomas Sheridan, " of ooe of bis most agreeable re- 
sources for amusement in his lonely evenings." It would 
appear that at this time (l'?63) Sheridan and his wife 
were settled in London : 

"Sheridan's vr ell- mfonned, animated, and bustling mind never suf' 
fered conversation \o stagnate," Boa well adds, "and Mrs. Sheridan 
was a moat agreeable companion to an intellectual man. She was 
sensible, ingenious, unassuming, yet communioativa. I reoolleot with 
Batisfuction many pleasing Lours which I passed with her under the 
hospiuble roof of her husband, wli-o was to me a very kind friend. 
Her novel entitled Manoira of Atui Sidnei/ Biildutpli contains an ex- 
cellent moral, while it inculcates a (mute state of n-tributiunj and 
what it teaches is impressed upon the mind bj a series of as deep 
distresses as can afflict humanity in the amiable and pious heroine. 
Johnson paid her this high compliment upon it: '1 know not, 
am, that you have a right upon high principles to make juur 
readers snffer so much.' " 
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The cause of Johnean's quarrel with Sheridan is eaid to 
have been some alighting words reported to the latter, 
which Johnson had let fall when he heard that Sheridan 
had received a pension of £200 a year from Government. 
" What ! have they given Aim a pension ? Then it is time 
for me to give up mine" — a not unnatural cause of oScnce, 
and all the more bo that Sheridan flattered himself he had, 
by his interest with certain members of the ministry, who 
had been his pupils, helped to prucute his pension for 
Johnson himself. 

These were the palmy days of the Sheridan family. 
Their children, of whom Richard was the third, had been 
bom in Dublin, where the two little boys, Richard and his 
elder brother, Chiirles, began their education under the 
charge of a schoolmaster named Whyte, to whom tbey 
were committed with a despairing letter from their mother, 
who evidently bnd found the task of their education too 
much for her. Perhaps Mrs, Sheridan, in an age of epi- 
grams, was not above the pleasare, so seductive to all who 
possess the gift, of writing a clever letter. She tells the 
schoolmaster that the little pupils she is sending him will 
be hia tutors in the excellent quality of patience. "I have 
hitherto been their only instrnctor," she saja, " and they 
have sufficiently exercised mine, for two such impenetrable 
dunces I never met with." This is the first certificate with 
which the future wit and dramatist appeared before the 
world. "When the parents went to London, in 1763, the 
boys naturally accompanied them. And this being a time 
of prosperity, when Thomas Sheridan had Cabinet Uinis- 
terfi for his pupils, and interest enough to help the great 
man of letters of the age to a pension, it is not to be won- 
dered if that hope which never springs eternal in any hu- 
man breast so warmly as in that of a man who livee by his 
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wits, and never knows what the morrow may bring forth, 
Ehoald have eo encouraged the vivacious Irishman as to in- 
duce him to send his boys to Ilarrow, proud to give them 
the best of education, and opportunity of making friends 
for themselves. His pension, his pupils, his acting, his 
wife's literary gains, al! conjoined to give a promise of 
prosperity. When his frieuda discussed bim beliind his 
back it is true they were not very favourable to him. 
"There is to be seen in Sheridan something to reprehend, 
and everj'thing to laugh at," says Johnson, in his " big 
bow-wow style ;" " but, sir, he is not a bad man. No, sir : 
were mankind to he divided into good and bad, be would 
stand considerably within the ranks of the good." The 
same authority said of him that though he could " exhibit 
no character," yet he excelled in " plain declamation ;" and 
he was evidently received in very good society, and was 
hospitable and entertained his friends, as it was his nature 
to do. Evidently, too, he had no small opinion of him- 
self. It is from Johnson's own mouth that the following 
anecdote at once of his hberality and presumption is de- 
rived. It does not show his critic, perhaps, in a more 
favonrable light : 

" Sheridan is a wondecful admirer of the tragedj of Doi^lia, and 
presented its authDi with a gold medal. Some years ago, at a coffee- 
hoase in Oxford, I called to him, 'Mr. Sheridan, Mr. Sheridani how 
came jou lo give a gold medal to Home for writing that horrid plaj T' 
This joa see was wanton and insolent; but 1 meant to be wanton 
•ud iDSolent A medal has no value but as a. atamp of merit, and 
WB« Sheridan to assume to himself the right of giving that stamp ? 
If Sheridan was maguifieent enough to bestow a gold medal ae an 
honorary mark of dramatic merit, he should have requested one of 
the TJniversitieB to choose the person on whom it should be con- 
ferred. Sheridan had no right to give a stamp of merit; it wae 
oounterfeiting Apollo's coin." 
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The Ifidiman's vanity, prodigality, and hasty Bssamp- 
tion of an importacce to wliicli he had no right could 
■oarcejy be better exemplified — nor, perhaps, the reader 

ill eay, the pririleged arrogance of the great ciiilic It is 
OBore easy to coDduDc the careless extravagance of the one 
than the dehberate iosolence of the other. The comment, 
iikowerer, is just enough ; and so, perhaps, was his deecrip- 
ttion of the Irishmau's attempt to intprore the elocntion 
«f hia contemporaries. " What influence can Mr. Sbendan 
upon the language of this great country by his narrow 
•exertions V asks the great lesico^^pher. " Sir, it is bum- 
iog a candle at Dover to show light at Calais." But when 
J'ohnson says, "Sir, Sherry is dull, naturally dull: hut it 

inat iave taken him a great deal of paina to become what 

e now sec him. Such an excess of stupidity, sir, is not 
in natnre" — we acknowledge the wit, but doaht the fact, 
Thomas Sheridan very likely wanted humour, and was 
anable to perceive when he made himself ridiculons, as in 
sase of the medal ; but we want a great deal more evi- 
dence to indoce us to behcve tliat the sou of the jovial 
Dublin priest, and the father of Sheridan the great, could 
liave been duU. He was very busj — " bustUng," as Bob- 
jveU calls him, his schemes going to his head, hi& vanity 
Mid enthusiasm combined making him feel himself an nn- 
liippTeciated reformer — a prophet thrown away upon an 
«ngrateful age. But stupidity had nothing to do with his 
fcihos. He was " a wrong-headed, wbimaicn! man," Dr. 
fsTT tells us, but adds, "1 resp«ctGd him, and ho really 
liked me and did me some important services." "I once 
«r twice met hia (Richard Sheridan's) mother: she was 
quite celestial," Such are the teelimonies of their con- 

imporarics. 

It was not long, however, that the pair were able to re- 
B 27 
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ninin in Ixtndon. There U n whimKical iDtllcation of tbe 
sUte of dUtreu inU) whicli ThoniM Sberidao soon fell in 
tbe mcDttoa by BohwcII of " tho extraordinary iitt«titio& 
ia bis owD couDtr}! " with whiub be had been " honoured," 
by baviDg bad "an exception made in bis favour iu an 
Irish Act of Parliament oonccrulng insolvent debtors." 
" ThuB to be singled out," says Johnson, " by Legislature 
as an object of public consideration and kindness is a 
proof of no common merit." It was a melancholy kind 
of proof, however, and one wblch few would choose to be 
gratified by. The family went to France, leaving tbdr 
boys at Harrow, scraping together apparently as much as 
would pay their expenses there — no small burden upon a 
struggling man. And at Blois, in 1766, SiIra.Shondan 
died. " She appears," says Moore, " to have been one of 
those rare women who, united to men of more preteoHona 
but less real intellect than themselves, meekly conceal this 
superiority even from their oirn hearts, and pass their lives 
without a remonstrance or murmur in gently endeavour- 
ing to repair those evils which the indiscretion or vanity 
of their partners have brought upon them." Except that 
she found him at seven an impenetrable dunce, there ia 
no record of any tie of sympathy existing between Mrs. 
Sheridan and her briiliant boy. 

He had not perhaps, indeed, ever appeared in this char- 
acter during bis mother's lifetime. At Harrow he made 
but an unsatisfactory appearance. " There was little in 
his boyhood worth communication," says Dr. Parr, whose 
long letter on the subject all Sheridan's biographers quote; 
"be was inferior to many of his schoolfellows in the ordi- 
nary business of a school, and I do not remember any one 
instance in which he distinguished himself by Latin or 
English composition, either in prose or veise." This ia 
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cnrioDs enoagb ; but it ia not imposaible that the wayward 
boy, if he did adventure himself in verse, would think it 
best t« keep his youthful compositions sacred from a maa- 
eyt Verse writers, both in the dead languages and 
in the living, flourished at Harrow in those days of whom 
has heard since, " but Richard Sberidan aspired to 
}io rivalry with either of tliein." Notwithstanding this 
«l»ence of all the ontward show of talent, Farr was not a 
inscioua of the glimmer of genios in 
tiie Irish boy's bright eyes. When he found that Dick 
vonld not construe as he ought, he laid plana to take him 
irith craft, and " did not fail lo probe and tease him " : 

"I stated tiis ixee with grrat good bumour to the upper muter, 
lo ■was one of ihe beat l«aipered men in the world: i.ad it vu 
l^reed between as that Kcbard abould be called oftimer and worked 
Tbe irarlet w&s not suffered Is ituid up in his place, 
lake bid Btatton Dear tbe masler'a table, when 
e vtace ot ito prompter could reach him ; and in this defenceless 
ofitioa he was bo harasaed that he at last gathered ap some 
■fflmatk*] nilee and prepared himself (or his lessons. While this 
nuDting pracess was inflicted upon him I now and then npbraided 
IB. Bat yon will take notice that be did not incor anj corporal 
miahneDt for his idlenesa : his indoetc; was just ntfficient to ktiep 
m from disgrace. All tbe while SmcDer and I saw in him vestiges 
' a snpenor intellect. His ere, his coontenanoe, his gemenl man- 
ir, were striking ; his answen to an; commoa qoeslitni were prompt 
id •eat«. We knew tbe esteem and tiea adniiratuni which some- 
iw or other all his sctioolfeUowH felt for him. He was mischietmia 
xm^t, bat his pranlis were accompaiiied bj a Sort of TiTacitj and 
leerfoliieEB which delighted Sumner mod mjself. I had mut^ talk 
ilk lam about bis apple loft, for the enppl; of which all the gudeas 
tbe neighlraarhood were taxed, and some of tbe fewer bojs were 
giphTed to fornieb it. I threatened, but without aeperit;, to trace 
e depredators through his aasoiaaleB op to the leader. He with 
me at d^aoce, and 1 nerer could bring hone 
diai^ lo him. All bofs and all nusleis were pleased with him." 
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Tho Kiaonnt of "t;DO<l hninoiir" in iM» «keleh is 
ODoD^h to mnke Ifae Uaitow of laat oetilnry look like ■ 
pandiee ; and tbe huiuoroua torturL' to wliioh joDBg 
Sheridan wbh (mbjoclcd bIiovs a liigb mosc of tjie 
■ppro|iriate -trilber in "ttiu beat tempered man in the 
world," or in the Icitrncd doctor wbo loved to set forth 
his own doin^^ nod juc^mvnt in the best light, and 
had tbo ndvantugc of telling Lis story after eventa had 
ihono what the pnpil was. Parr, however, modestly 
disowns the credit of having developiid the ieitellectoml 
powers of Sheridan, and ocitber were tbey stimalated into 
literary effort by Sumner, tbe head-master of Harrow, who 
waa a friend of his futbcr, and hud, therefore, additional 
opportnnities of knowing the boy's capabilities, " We 
both of ns discovered great talents which neither of ns 
were capable of calhng into action while Sheridan wae m 
aehoolboy," Parr says. In abort, it is evident that tlie 
boy, always popular and pleasant, amnsing and attracting 
his schoolfellows, and on perfectly amicable terms with 
the masters, even when he was doubtfiil about bis lesson, 
took no trouble whatever with Lis work, and cared nothing 
for the honours of school. lie kept himself afloat, and 
that was all. His sins we^3 not grievous in any way. He 
had it not in his power to be extravagant, for Thomss 
Sheridan in his bankrupt condition mnst have had hard 
enough ado to keep his boys at Harrow at all. But it is 
very clear that neither acholo-rshlp nor laborious mental 
exertion of any kind tempted him. He took tbe world 
lightly and gaily, and enjoyed his schoolboy years alt the 
more that there was nothing of the struggle of young, am- 
bition in thora. When his family came back from France, 
shortly after the mother's doath, it is with a little gush of 
eathusiasm Ihat his sister deacj:it>cii her first meeting after 
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long sepacatioD with the delightful brother nbom she had 
balf-forgotteo, and who appears like a yoasg hero in all 
the early tiloom of seveateen, witli hia Iri^h charm and lii« 
Harrow breeding, to the eyes of the little girl, auouatoiaed, 
no doubt, to shabby enough gentlemen in the cheap re- 
treats of English poverty in France : 

" Ho was h)tuiIsome, not merely iik the e;ee of a partial slater, but 
generally allowed to bo ao. Hia checks had the glow ot health, hia 
ejea — the Meat in the world — the biillianuy of geoiua, and were soft 
aa a teoder and affectionate beart canld render them. The game 
playful fanuy, the Baiiu> aturliag atid iuuuuaua wit tbut nraa ehowo 
afterwards in hia writings, cheered and delighted the family circle. 
I admired — I almost adored hii" !'' 

So doubt the handsome, merry boy waa a delightful 
novelty in the struggling family, where even the girls were 
taoght to mouth verses, and the elder brother had begun 
to accompany hU fatbcr on his half-vagabond career as a 
lecturer, to give examples of the system of elocutioa upon 
which he had concentrated all his facultioH. After a short 
stay in London the family went to Bath, where for a time 
they settled, the place in ita high days of fashion being pro- 
pitious to all the arts. The father, seldom at home, lived 
a bard enough life, lecturing, teaching, sometimes playing, 
poraning hia favourite object as hotly as was practicable 
throag'' sll t^" struggles necessary to get a living, such as 
it was, now abundant, now meagre, for his family ; while 
the girls and boys lived a sort of hap-hazard exist«uce in 
the gay city, getting what amusement they could — mother- 
less, and left to their own resourcea, yet finding society of 
a sufficiently exciting kind among the visitors with whom 
the town overflowed, and the artist-folk who entertained 
them. Here, while Charles worked with his futher, Richitrd 
would seem to have done nothing at all, but doubtless 
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■trolled about the fashionable promcDado aiuong the backs ^| 
and boaiii, and heard all that wu g»iDg on, and saw the 
Bcandal-niakurB nod tlieir lieHda together, and the officers 
BOW aud then arrange a dud, and Lydia Idoguish ransack 
the circulating libraries. Thoy were nil about in those 
lively strueta, Mrs- Malaprop deranging her epitaphs, and 
Sir Lncius with his pi6tol« always ready, and the little 
wuting-maid tripping about the scene with Delia's letters 
and Broken Fouis under her arm. The young geDtleman 
swaggering among them saw everything without knowing 
it, aud remembered those familiar 6gurea when the time 
came; but in the meanwhile did nothing, living pleasantly 
with his young siaters, no doubt very kind to them, and 
spending all the money the girls could spare out of their 
little housekeeping, and falling in loce, the most natural 
amusement of all. 

It is wrong, howerer, to say that he was entirely idle. 
At Harrow ho had formed an intimate friendship with a 
youth more ambitious than himself, the Nathaniel Halhed 
whom Dr. Parr chronicles as having " wrilton well in Latin 
and Greek." With this young man Sheridan entered into 
a sort of literary partnership both in classical translation 
and dramatic composition. Their first attempt was a farce 
called Jupiter; the subject being the story of Ixion, in 
whick, curiously enough, the after-treatment of the Critic 
is shadowed forth in various points, the little drama being 
in the form of a rehearsal before a tribunal not unlike that 
to which Mr. Puff submits his immortal tragedy. Simile, 
the supposed author, indeed, says one or two things which 
are scarcely unworthy of PuflE. The following passage oc- 
curs in a scene in which he is explaining to bis critics the 
new fashion of composition, how the music ia made first, 
and "the sense" afterwards (a process no ways astonish- 
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ing to the present generation), and liow " a eompleto set 
of scenes from Itnlj " is the first framework of the play 
which " some ingenious hand " writes up to. " By thia 
method," says one of the wondering commentators, "you 
must often commit blunders 1" — 



"Simile. Blunders I M be sure I must, but I Kiwaja oould get 
mjaelf out of them itgain. Why, I'll tell you aa instance of it. 
You must know I iraa once a, joumcymuu Bonnet-nriter to &[gDor 
Sqosltini. Now, bis method, wheo seized with Ihe furor AarmimicHi, 
1TBB constantly to make me eit by hia side, while he wixs thrumming 
OD hia harpai chord, in order to make extempore verses to whatever 
air he should beat out to hia liking. I remember one moming aa be 
wu in tllia aituatiou — Ihrum, l/irum, ifirwa (moviug his fingers as 
if beating on the harpsichori!) — striking nut snmelhlng prodigioualy 
great, as he thought — Haht' aai4 be; 'hah! Mr. Simile — thniin, 
ihrum, thrum — by gar, him is varj fine — write nie some words ili- 
reotly.' I durst not interrupt him to aak on what subject, m in- 
stantly began to deaeribe a fine morning — 

Cslm was the land and calm the akies, 
And calm the heaven's dome serene, 

Haah'd was the gale and hush'd the breeze. 
And not a rapour Co be seen. 

"I sang it to bia nolea. 'Hah I npan my word, Tary pritt — Ihrvm. 
ihmm, Ihnim. Stay, stay ! Now, upon mj word, here it must be an 
adagio. ITaiim, Chmm, thrvm. Oh I let it be nn Ode to Melanclioly,' 

"Mont^. The devil I then you were puEzled sure — 

"Bisa. Not in the least I I brought in a cloud in tbe next stanza, 
and mattora, you ace, came about at oiico. 

"Mimop, An eioellent transition. 

"O'Ctf. VaBtly ingoniouB, indeed. 

"Bira. Was it not, very? It required a little command — a Utile 
presence of mind." 

When the rehearsal begins the resemblance is still more 
perfect, though there is no reproduction either of the plot 
or characters introduced. We are not told how much 
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share Halhed had in the composition : it irss he who ftn> 
nished the ekeletoo of the play, bnt it is scarcely posnUs 
that sach a »cene as the abore couid be fron any hand but 
ShoridaD'g. Thia yoathfu] effort wa« never finished. It 
was to have brought in a anm of money, which tb^ both 
wanted ranch, to the young authors: "The thought*," 
Halhcd says, " of £200 shared between us are enough to 
bring the water into ooe's eyes." ilalhcd, then at Ox- 
lord, wanted the moni^y above all things to enable him to 
pay a visit to Bath, where lived the young lady whom sll 
these young men adored; and young Sheridan, who can 
doubt, required it for a thousand uses. But they were 
both at an age when a great part of pleasure lies in the 
planning, and when the niod is easily diverted to another 
and nnollipr new b^inning. A publicution of tho Taller 
type was the next project, to be ciilled (one does not know 
why) Mcr nan's MUeellany; but thia never went further than 
a part composition of the first number, which is somewhat 
feeble and flippant, as the monologue of an essayist of that 
old-fashioned type, if not under any special inapiratioa, is 
Apt to bo. Finally the young men succeeded in produung 
a volume of so-called translations from a dubious Latin aa- 
thor called Arisifcnetus, of whom no one knows much, and 
on whom at least it was very easy for them to father the 
light and frothy verses, which no one was likely to sect 
for in the original — if an OI^ginai existed. Their preface 
favours the idea that the ivhole business was a literary 
hoax by which they did not even eitpect their readers to 
be taken in. Ariitaneius got itself published, the age be- 
ing fond of classics rubbed down into modern verse, but 
does not seem to have done any more. The two young 
men were in hopes that SnmLer, their old master, "and 
the wise few of their acqualDtance," vonid talk about the 
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book, and perhnpe disoover the joint authorship, and help 
them to fame and profit. But these hopiss were not to- 
alUed, US iudeed they did not in tlie least deserve to he. 
They were flattered by being told tliat Johnson was sap- 
poaed to be the author, wlikh must have been a friendly 
inventioa ; aniJ Halhcd tried to believe that " everybody 
had read the book," and that the second pnrt, VMgaely 
promised in the preface oo condition of the success of the 
first, "should be published im mediately, being of opinion 
that the readers of the first volume noiild be eure to pur>- 
chase the second, and tiiat the publication of the second 
wottld put it into the heads of others to buy the firat "- 
a truly busineRS-liko argument, which, howerer, did not 
convince the booksellers. It seems a pity to burden the 
collection of Sheridan's works now with these UDprofltablQ 
verses, which were never acknowledged, and did not even 
procure for young Halhed, who wanted it so much^ the 
b^pinesa of a visit to Bath, or a sight of the object of hia 
boyish adoration. 

It is the presence of this lady which gives interest and 
romance to the early chapter of Sheridan'a life, and tha 
record cannot go further without bringing her in. There 
flourished at Bath in those days a family called by Dr. 
Bumey, in bis HiiUiry of Muaie, a nest of nightingales — 
the family of Linley, the composer, who had been for 
years at the head of musical enterprise in the district, the 
favourite sinning- master, the ooudactor of all the oc 
certs, a man whom Bath delighted to honour, and wbi 
fame spread over England by means of the beau monde 
which took the waters in that city of pleasure. The pc 
tioQ that snch a man takes in a provincial town, has be- 
come once more so mucli like what it was in the latter 
)wl£ of ]a»t century, when Ilandel was at Windsor and 
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EogUod in one of its mnsical periods, Ihnt it will be 
«uil7 realised by the rendor. Tbo brovet ranti, revocable 
kt the pleasure of society, which the musical family ob- 
tains, its admissioQ among all the fine people, the price it 
baa to pay for its elevntion, and the vain hope that it ta 
prised for its own personal ijuiililiua, which flatters it while 
in its prime of attraction — the apparent equality, nay, al- 
most superiority, of the triumphant musicians aniong their 
patrons, who yet never forget the real difierence between 
them, and wfao»c homage is often little more than a form 
of insult — give a dramatic interest to the group such aa 
few possess. This was the position held by the Linleys 
among the fine peoplo of Batli. There were beautiful 
girls in the musician's bouse, which was always open, hos- 
pitable, and bright, and where a perpetual Qutter of admi- 
tation and compliments, half affectionate, half humorous, 
the enthusiasm of a coterie, was in the ears of the young 
creatures in all their early essays in art. Men of wealth 
and sometimes of rank, the gentlemen of the ncigbbour- 
Iiood, the officers and the wits — all friends of Linley, and 
glad to invito him to club and coffee- ho use and mess-room 
— were always about to fnmish escorts and a flattering 
train wherever the young singera went. The eldest daugh- 
ter, Elizabeth — or Eliza, as it was the fashion of the time 
to shorten and vulgarise that beuutiful name — was a lovely 
girl of sixteen when the young Sheridans became known 
about Bath. Her voice was aa lovely as her face, and she 
was the prima donna of her father's concerts, going with 
him to sing at festivals in other cathedral towns, and often 
to Oxford, where she had turned the head of young Hslhed 
and of many an undergraduate besides. In Bath the young 
men were all at her feet, and not only the young men, aa 
waa natural, but the elder and less innocent members of 
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Bociety. That the musician and hia wife might have eu- 
tertained hopes or even allowed themBclves to be betrayed 
into not entirely unjustifiable schomings to marry their 
beantifnl child to somebody who would raise her into a 
higher sphere, may well be belioTed, One such plan, in- 
deed, it is evident did exist, which tbe poor girl herself 
foiled by making an artless confession to the man whom 
her parents had detei-mined s!ie should marry — " Mr. Long, 
an old gentleman of considerable fortune," who bad the 
magnanimity to take upon himself the burden of breaking 
the engagement, and closed the indignant father's mouth 
by settling a little fortune of £3000 upon the young lady. 
A danger escaped in this way, however, points to many 
other pitfalls among which her young feet bad to tread, 
and one at least of a far more alarming kind has secured 
for itself a lasting place in Ler future husband's history. 
There is a curious letter' extant, which is printed in all 
Sheridan's biographies, and in which Eliza gives an ac- 
count to a dear friend and confidant of the toils woven 
around her by one of her father's visitors, a certain Cap- 
tain Matthews, who, though a married man and much 
older than herself, had beguiled the simple girl into a pro- 
longed and clandestine sentimental correspondence. The 
sophifitioated reader, glancing at this quaint production, 
without thought of the circumstances or the person, would 
probably conclude that there was barm in it, which it is 
very certain from all that is said and done besides did not 
exist; but the girl in her innocence evidently felt that the 
stolen intercourse, the whisperings aside, the man's prot- 

' Mra. NortDD, in u prelimin&t; Eketch M au intended historj of 
the Shcridana, nerer writtea, denies tbe authenticity of this letter 
witli a aomewhat ill-direi-ted fumjl^ pride; but no doubl bu been 
thrown upon it bj any of Sheridaa's bii^raphcra. 
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cftUtlon* at fondnen5, and dt^spair if she wididrew from 
hira. Mid liiT i)«rii bftlf -flattered, bRlf-friglit«n(Kl attraction 
towArda Lini, wurc po«itivc guilt. Tbe U>ttcr, indeed, is 
Lydi» LAn^^iush from licginntng to end — the Lydia Lan- 
gniNh of riiiil lifn witbont any genios to triiii bcr ntteranoe 
into juHt M much tu is needful and chnracteristic — and in 
GonMi]UoDoo is somewliat t«dious, long-winded, and con- 
fuwil ; but hor tilylo, MDietliing between Ctarisw UsrIoiTe 
aiid Julia Mnnnering, i» qaite appropriate at once to the 
ruvclatioD and lbs period. The affair to whtcb faer letter 
refer* ba> occupied fur too nincb space, we think, in the 
•tory of Shcridnn's life, yet it is a cnrious eiposition of 
tho time, thu cliuk, and tbe locality. The Mxid of Bath, 
M *ha WM cnllod, had many ndorers. Young Halhed, 
jtoQD|[ CharlvB Shoridan — neither of them with much to 
offer — followod hor st«ps wherever she moved, and ap- 
plauded to tbo ofho every note sbs sang, as did many an- 
other adorer; whib within the busy and full house the 
middla-nged viiiitor, bcr falhor's eo-called friend, had a ban- 
dret] opportunities for a whimpered word, a stolen caress, 
hftlf pcruiisNihle for the sake of old friendship, and beeause^ 
no doubt, bu had known her from a child. But even at 
■Ixtnim tbu eyeH of a gM acouslumed to so mHny tributes 
would luniu Un opi'nod, nn<I ibo pour Lydia became alarmed 
by tbo wnrnith of li«r bHlf-|iiitflmnl lover and by the secrecy 
of his coinrniini cation*. This was her position at the time 
the Sharidans appear upon tho scene. 

The new intluenco immviliately began to telL Ifies 
LInloy and MIhr Sbariilsu hecania devoted friends — and 
tbo two brothers " on our firat acquaintance both pro- 
fOMod to love me." Hbe gnvo thorn no hope " that I 
dhould over look upon thorn in any otiier light than as 
brotbors of my friund," but yet " pnrfcrred tbe yonngest," 



as " by far the moat agreeable in person, beloved by sTery 
one, and greatly respected by nil the better aort of people." 
Sichard Sheridttn, it would Accm, innmediately Bsaniued the 
position of tbe young lady's secret gnardiao. Se made 
friends with Matthews, became even intimate with him, and 
thus discovered the villanoaa designs whicb he entertained; 
while, on the other hand, he obtained the confidence of the 
lady, and became her chief adviser. It was a curious posi- 
tion for a yonng man — but he was very young, very poor, 
withont any prospoota that could jnatify bim in entering 
the lists on his own account ; and while he probably suc- 
ceeded in convincing Miss Linley that his love for her was 
subdued into friendahip, he seems to have been able to 
teep his secret from all his competitors, and not to have 
been suspected by any of them. In tbo heat of the perse- 
cution by Matthews, who resisted all her attempts to shake 
off his society, frigiitening her by such old-fashioned es- 
pedients as threatening his own life, and declaring that he 
could not live withont seeing her, incessant consultatioDS 
were necessary with the young champion who knew the 
secret, and whose advice and countenance were continually 
appealed to. No doubt they met daily iu the ordinary 
course at each other's houses; but romance made it desir- 
able that they should find a secret spot where Eliza could 
confide her troubles to Ricbard, and he warn her and en- 
courage her in her resistance. " A grotto in Sydney Gar- 
dens " is reported to have been the scene of these meet- 
ings. On one occasion the ansious adviser must have 
urged bis warnings too far, or insisted too warmly upon 
the danger of her position, for she left him angrily, resent- 
ing his interference; and this was the occasion of the 
verses addresaed to Delia which he left upon the seat of 
the grotto for her, with an apparently well-jnstiiied but 
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somewhat rash confidpiico that they would fall into no 
other hands. In thiH, lifler oelebratlng the " mosa-covcrcd 
grotto of Btone" and the dow-tiripping willow that over- 
ahadowa it, he uafuUs ihv sitii»tiuQ as follows: 

"Thb is Ihe grotto where Delia reclined, 
Ah Ifttc I in Ment her csonSdvnce sought ; 
Anil tliia ia the tree kept her »sfe froia the wind, 
Ab, bludliing, she beard the grave Icaaou 1 taught. 

''Then tell me, thou grotto of moss-covered iitoiie; 
And tell me. thou wiltow with leaves dripping dew, 
Dili Delia seem viMinl when Horatio was gouo, 
And did she confesa bcr n 



" Methinks now each bough an you're waving it tries 
To whisper a cause forthe Borrow 1 foci, 
To hint bow she frowned when I dared to advlae, 
And sigh'd wbeu slie saw that I did it with teal. 

■■ True, true, aillv lenvea, so she did, I allow ; 

She frowned, but no rage in her looks did I BM; 
She frowned, but reflection had clouded her brow ; 
She fiigh'd, but peril a ps 'twaa in pity for me. 

"For well did she know that mj lieart meant no wron 
It Bank at the thought but of giving her pain -, 
But trusted its tusk to a faltering tongue, 
Which err'd from the feelings ii could 



"Yet oh I if indeed I've offended the maid, 
If Delia m; humble monition refuse. 
Sweet willow, tlie next time ahe visits thj shade, 
Fan gtfutlj her bosom, and plead its excuse. 

" And thou, stony grot, in thy arch may'st preserve 
Two lingering drops of the nlght-fallen dew; 
And just let thera toll at her feel, aod they'll servo 
As lears of my sorrow intrusted to you." 
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This ia not very fine poetry ; Uut it is very inatructiye 
as to tbo carious compHcation of afiairs. It would not 
Lave suited Captain Absolute to play Buch a part; but 
Ljdia Languish, amid all the real acriouBuess of the di- 
lemma, no doubt would have derived a certain comfort 
from the romantic circumstances altogether — the villain, 
on one hand, threatening to lay hia death at her door; 
the modest, self-suppressed adorer, on the other, devoting 
himself to her service; the long, eonfidentia! conferences 
in the dark and damp little shelter behind the willow ; the 
verses left on the seat — nothing eould have been more de- 
lightful to a romantic Imagination. 

But the excitement heightened as time went on ; and 
the poor girl was so harassed and peraecnted by the man 
nhose suit was a scandal, that she tried at last, she tella ue, 
to take poison, as the only way of escape for her, searching 
for and finding in Miss Sheridan's room a small phial of 
laudanum, which had been used for an aching tooth, and 
wMch was too small apparently to do any harm. After 
this tremendous evidence of her miaerable state, Sheridan, 
who would seem to have confined himself hitherto to 
warnings and hints, now disclosed the full turpitude of 
Matthews's intentions, and showed her a letter in which 
the villain annonnced that lie had determined to proceed 
to strong measures, and if he could not overcome lier by 
pleadings meant to carry hep oS by force. " The moment 
I read this horrid letter I fainted, and it was some timo 
before I could recover my senses sufficiently to thant Mr. 
Sheridan for opening my eyes." But the question now 
was, what was to be done? For the poor girl seems to 
have had no confidence in her father's power of protects- 
ing her, and probably knew the inexpediency of embroil- 
ing him with his patrons. The two yoang creatures laid 
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tbvir foolish head» togotlier in thU crUU of fate — the girl 
iboronghl; frightened, the yaaib fall of cliivalrons deter- 
mintitioii to protect her, and doabtleu not without a hot- 
beaded yoang lover's hope to turn it to his ovn adratt- 
ta^ He proposed that she should fly to France, and 
there take refuge in a convent till the danger ehoold be 
over. His own family had left France only a few years 
before, and the sister, who waa Eliu's friend, would 
recommend her to the kind nuns at St. Qnentin, where 
ahe bad herself been brought up. "He would go with 
oie to protect me, and after he bad seen me aettled be 
would return to England and place my conduct in sncb 
a light that the world would applaud and not condemn 
me," 

Snch was the wonderful expedient by which the diffi- 
oulliee of this terrible crisis were surmounted. Uer mother 
was ill and the bouse in great disorder, and under cover 
of the aocidental conMnotion yonng Sheridan handed the 
agitated girl into a chair — his sister, who was in the secret, 
and, DO doubt, in high excitement too, coming secretly to 
help her to pack up her clothes; and that night they 
posted off to London. " Sheridan had engaged the wife 
of one of his servants to go with me as a maid without 
my knowledge. You may imagine how pleased I was 
with his delicate behaviour." This last particular reaches 
the very heights of chivalry, for, no doubt, it must have 
been quite a different matter to the impassioned boy to 
conduct the flight with a commonplace matron seated in 
his post-chaise between him and his beautiful Delia, instead 
of the lile-H-liu which he might so easily have secured. 
Next day they crossed the Channel to the little sandy 
port of Dunkirk and were safe. 

And it would seem that thu rash young lover was x-ery 
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bo&est and really TJieant to cftny out this luad project; 
£t« the did eveDtualJy reach her convent, nhither be at- 
t«Lded her with punctilious respect. But when tbey were 
fairly launched upon their adventurous career either oom- 
moii sense or discreet acqufuntAnces soon made it apparent 
to the young man that a youth and a maiden, however 
nitaoos, cannot rove ahout the world in this nay without 
comment, and that there wa& bat one thing to be done in 
the ciicumstances. Perhapa Miss IJnley had begun to feel 
aomething more than the mere " preference for the yonng- 
ast," which she had so calmly announced, or perhaps it 
was only the desperate nature of the circumstances that 
made her yield. But, however that may be, the two fugi- 
tives went through the ceremony of marriage at Calais, 
though they seem to have separated immediately after- 
wards, carrying out the high seDtimental and Flatonio ro- 
mance to the end. 

It is a curious commentary, however, upon the prodi- 
gality of the penniless class to which Sheridan belonged 
that he could manage to start oS suddenly upon this jour- 
ney out of Thomas Sheridan's shifty household, where 
money was never abundant, a boy of twenty, with nothing 
of his own — hurrying up to London with posthorses, and 
hiring magnificently "the wife of one of his servants" to 
attend upon his love. The words suggest a retinue of 
retainers, and the joarney itself would have taxed the re- 
sources of a youth much better endowed thao Sheridan. 
Did he borrow, or run chivalrously into debt 3 or how did 
he manage it! llis sister "aasiated them with money out 
of her little fund for household expenses," but that would 
not go far. Perhaps the friend in London (a " respectable 
bnmdy-merchant") to whom he introduced Miss Liutey 
as an heiress who had clopeii with him, may have helped 
C 2« «8 
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on BDch a warraat to furnish tbc funds. But there is noth- 
ing more remarkaWe than the ease with which these im- 
pGcnnioas gsllants procure post-chaises, seiraots, and lux- 
uries in those dashing days. The young men think Doth- 
ing of a headlong journey from Bath to London and back 
again, which, notwithstanding all our increased faciliUes 
of locomotion, penniless youths of to-day would Leutste 
about. To be sure, it is possible that credit was to be had 
at the li very -atab lea, whereas, fortunately, none is possible 
at the rail way -station. Post-horses seem to have been an 
afEair of every day to the heroes of the Crescent and the 
Tarade. 

Meanwhilu everything was left in commotion at home. 
Charles Sheridan, the elder brother, had left Bath and 
gone to the country in sooh dejection, after Miss Linley'a 
final refusal of his addresses, ss became a seatimental lover. 
When Richard wcut o3 triumphant with the lady bis sis- 
ters were left alone, in great excitement and agitation ; and 
their landlord, thinking the girls required "protection," 
according to the language of the time, set out at break of 
day to bring back the rejected from his retirement The 
feelings of Charles on finding that his younger brother, 
whom even the girls did not know to be a lover of Miss 
Linley, had carried off the prize, may be imagined. 
But the occasion of the elopement, the designing villain 
of the piece — the profligate whose pursuit had driven the 
lady to despair — was furious. Miss Linley had, no doubt, 
left some explanation of the eitraordiuary step she was 
taking with her parents, and Sheridan appears to have 
taken the same precaution and disclosed the reasons which 
prompted her flight. When Matthews heard of this be 
published the following advertisement in a Bath news- 
paper ; 



HIS YOUTH. 



27 



"Mr. BichBrd 8«««**«» having attempted, in a letter left be- 
blnd hi™ for tbat purpose, to account for bia Bcandslaus mctbod of 
running awaj from this place by insinnationa derogatory to m^ char- 
acter and that of a young lady innocent bo far aa relates lo nw or mj 
knowledge j since wbich he has neither latten an; notice of letters, 
or even informed hia own fanil; of the pkce whcro he has bid him- 
flplf : I can no longer think he deserves the treatment of a gentle- 
mail, and therefore shall trouble myaelf no further about hiiii than, 
Id this public method, to post him as a L * * * and a treacheroua 

" And aa I am convinced there liave been many malevolent inceu- 
diariea concerned in tbe propagation of thiH infamous lie, it any of 
them, unprotected by age, infirmiti'es, or profeaaion, will dare to ac- 
knovledgo tbe part they hare acted, and affirm to what they haie 
aaid of me, they may depend on receiving the proper reward of their 
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Thia firc-cating paragraph waa signed with the writer's 
name, and it ma; be iniitgined what a delightful comtno- 
tion it made in such a metropolis of scandal and Icism'C, 
and with what excitement all the frequenters of the Pump- 
room and the assemblies looked for the next incident. 
Some weets elapsed before they were satisfied, but the fol- 
lowing event was striking enough to content the most sea- 
aational imagination. It would seem to have been April 
before a clue was found to the fugitives, and Linley started 
at once from Bath to recover his daughter. He found her, 
to his great relief, doubtless, in the honse of an English 
doctor in Lisle, who had brought her there from her con- 
vent, and placed her under hia wife's care to be nursed 
when she was ill. Everytiiing, it was evident, had been 
done in honour, and the mnsician seems to have been so 
titankfnl to find things do worse that he took the young 
people's explanations in good part. He would oven seem 
to have made aome sort of conditional promise that she 
should no longer be compelled to perforin in public after 
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she hail folfillcd existing engagements, und »o bronght her 
back [H^acefn!!}' to Bath. Richard, who in the mean time, 
in his tetters home, had spoken of his bride as Mies L., 
announcin);r her KctUement in her convent, nitboat the 
alightest intimation of any claim on his part upon her, 
Mema to have returned with them ; bat no one, not even 
Miss Liolcy's father, was informed of the Calais marriage, 
which seems, in all ^ood faith, to have been a form gone 
through in case any scandal ghonld be raised, but at pres- 
ent mesninf; nothiog more. And Bath, with all its scan- 
dal -mongers, at a period when the general imagination 
was far from delicate, seems to have accepted the esca- 
pade with a confiileDce in both the yoong people, and 
entire belief in their honour, which makes us think better 
both of the age and the town. We doubt whether Euch 
faith would be shown in the liero and heroine of a simi- 
lar freak in our own day. Young Sheridan, however, 
came home to no peaceable reception. Uo had to meet 
bis indignant brother, in the first place, and to settle the 
question raised by the insulting advertisement of Mat- 
thews, which naturally set his youthful blood boiling. 
Before his return to Bath be had seen this villain in 
London, who had the audacity to disclaim the advertise- 
ment and attribute it to Charles Sheridan — a au^estion 
which natarally brought the young roan home furious. 
The trembling sisters, delighted to welcome Richard, and 
eager to know all about his sdveoture, had their natural 
aent'imenta checked by the gloomy looks with which the 
brothers met, and went to bed reluctantly that first even- 
ing, hearing the young men's voices high and angry, and 
anticipating with horror a quarrel between them. Next 
morning neither of them appeared. They had gone off 
again with those so-easily-obtained post-horses to London, 




A terrible tame of waiting en^aed ; tho distracted gii^s ran 
to the Linleys, but fouad no information there. They ex- 
pected Dotbing better than to bear of a dnei between tboir 
brothers for the too-charming Eliza's sake. 

Hitherto alL has been the geoteelest of comedy, in 
fine eighteenth- century style: the Tilluin intriguing, the 
ardoDt yoDDg lover stealing the lady out of his clutcbea, 
and Lydia Langaisb herself not without a certain delight 
in the romance, notwitbstanding all her flutterings: the 
post-chaise dashing through the night, the alarms of the 
voy^e, the curious innocent delusion of the marriage^ 
complaisant priest and homely confidant, and guardian- 
bridegroom, with a soul above every ungenerous advan- 
t^e. But the following act is wildly sensational. The 
account of the brawl that follows is given at length by 
all Sheridan's biographers. It is scarcely necessary to say 
that when the brothers, angry as both were, had mutually 
explained themselves, it was not to lift unnatural hands 
against each other that they sallied forth, while the giria 
lay listening and trembling up-stalrs, but to jump onoe 
more into a post-chaise, and rattle over the long levels 
of the Bath road to town through the dewy chill of a 
May night, which did nothing, however, towards cooling 
their hot blood. Before leaving Bath, Richard had Hashed 
forth a letter to the Master of the Ceremonies, informing 
him that, Matthens's conduct had been such that no verbal 
apology could now be accepted from him. The first step 
the hero took on arriving in London was to challenge the 
villam, who, indeed, would seem to have behaved as in- 
famously as the most boldly-drawn villain on the att^e 
could be represented as doing. And then comes a most 
oe. The genUemen with tlioir rapiet* go oat 
to tkc Pwk, walking out together about six in die even- 
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log — apparently a time when the Park was almost empty ; 
but on variooa pret«DCCB the offender declines to fight 
there, with an air of ondeavooring to slip out of the risk 
altogether. After scvcritl attempts to persaade him to 
stand and draw, the party, growing more and more eX' 
cited, at lengtli go to a coffee-house, " Tbe Castle Tavern, 
Henrietta Street" — having first called at two or three 
other pkces, where tboir heated looks would seem to have 
roused suspicion. Their march through the streets id 
the summer evening on this strange errand, eaoh with his 
second, the very sword quivering at yonng Richard's side 
and the blood boiling in his veins, among alt tbe peaceful 
groap slreoming away from the Park, ia wonderful to 
think of. When they got admittance at last to a private 
room in the tavern the following scene occurs: 

"Mr. Ewurt [tbe Becond of Sheridan] took lights up In bis hand, 
and almost immodiniisly on our enlering the room we engaged. I 
Htrucb Mr. Untlhews's point bo much out of the line that I stepped 
up and caught hold o( bia wrist, or the hilt of bis aword, while the 
point of mine vas at hin brcoau You [the letter is addresesed to 
tbe aeuond on tbe other side] ran in and caught hold of m; arm, ex- 
truggled to disengage my arm, and 
Mr. Matthens called out tnice or 
Lediatelj said "There ! he has begged 
1 of it ;' and on Mr. Ewa,rt'E saying 
that when his Bword was io mj power, as I attempted no more, you 
should Qot hare interfered, you replied that you were wrong, but that 
yoa bad done it hastily and U> prevent mischief — or words (o that 
effect Mr. Matthews then hinted that t was mtbec obliged to your 
hiterposition for tbe advantage : you declared that before you did HO 
both tbe swords were in Mr. Sheridan's power. Mr. Matthews still 
seemed resolved to give it another turn, and observed that be bad 
never quitted his sword. Provoked at this, I then swore (with too 
much heat, perhaps) that he sboald either give up bis sword aod I 
would break it, or go to bis guard again. He refused — but on my 



claiming, 'Don't kill 
said bis sword was in my pot 
thrice, ' I b^ my life.' You i 
his life, and now there is an 
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g either gsre it into my hand, or flung it on the tabic or the 
ground (which, I will not absolutely affirm), I broke it and flung 
the liilt to the other end of the room. On eii;Uime(I at thia. I 
took a mourning Bwonl from Ur. Ewart, anil, prewuliug him with 
oiiDe, g&ve m; hunour that obat bad passed ahould never be men- 
tioned bj rae, and he might now right himself again. He replied 
thst he ' would neier draw a sword against the raan that had giiten 
him his life;' but on his still enGlaiming against the indignity of 
breaking hia Eword (which he brought ut>oa himself), Mr. Ewart 
offered him the pistols, and some allcrcalion passed between them. 
Mr. Matthews said that he could uc:Ter show his faee if it were known 
that hia sword was broke — that such a tiling had never been done — 
that it cancelled all obligations, etc. You seemed to think it waa 
wrong, and we both proposed that if he never misropresanted tha 
affair it should not be mentioned by ns. This was settlfd. I then 
asked Hr. Matthews, as be had eipressed himself sensible of and 
shocked at the injustice and indij^nitj ho had done me bj bis ad- 
vertisement, whether it did not occur to bim that he owed me an- 
Dthei satisfaction ; and that as it was now in bis power to do it with- 
out discredit, I supposed he would not hesitate. Tliis he absolutely 
refused, unless conditional tv, I insisted on it, and said I would not 
leave the room till it was settled. After much alleroalion, and with 
much ill grace, he gave the apology." 

There could not be a more corions scene- The oat- 
door doel is familiar enough both to fact and Sction ; but 
the flash of the crossing strords, the audden rnsh, the al- 
tercations of the angry group, the snllen submission of 
the disarmed bully, going ou by the light of the flaring 
candles, in an icu-parlour, while the ordinary bustle of 
the tavern proceeded peacefully below, is as 8trani*e a 
pictare as we can rcmemher. Sheridan's account of the 
circumstancea was made in answer to another, wbich 
stated tliem, as he asserts, falsely. The brothers re- 
turned home OD Tuesday morning {they had left Bath 
oo Saturday night), " much fatigued, not having been in 
bed rince they left home," with Matthewa'a apology, and 
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triampb id their hearts, to tfa« great consolation and re- 
lief of the auxiuUH girls. But tfacir triumph was not lo 
be so eauy. Tbe circumstaucoa of the duel oozed oat, as 
moal tilings do, and Matthewa, stung by shame, challenged 
Sberidao a^o, choosing pistols as ifae neapons, prior to 
—Bordt, " from a conviction that Mr. Sheridan would run 
ia OD him and an aogeDtlemanly scuffle probably be the 
coti8e<iuence." This prescntimeut very evidently was jua- 
ti&od : for the pistols were not osed, and the duel euded 
in a violent scuffle — not llk:« the usual dignified calm 
which cturact«rises each deadly meetings. Matthews 
broke his sword opou Sheridan's ribs. The two antag- 
onists fell together, Sheridan, wouudcd and bleeding, un- 
derneath, while tbe elder and heavier man punched at 
him with his broken sword. They were separated at 
length by the aeoonda, Sheridan refusing to " beg hia 
life." He was carried homo very seriously wounded, and, 
as was believed, in great danger. Miss Lintey was sing- 
iDg at Oxford at tbe time, and while there Sheridan's 
wounded condition and the incident altogether was con- 
cealed from her, though everybody elw knew of it and of 
her connection with it When it was at la-st communi- 
cated to her she almost betrayed their secret, which even 
now nobody suspected, by a cry of " My husband I my 
husband !" which startled all who were present, but was 
set down to her excitement and distress, and presently 
forgotten. 

This tfemendous encounter closed tbe episode. Mat- 
thew had vindicated his courage and obliterated tbe stig- 
ma of tbe broken sword ; and though there was at one 
raomeot a chance of a third duel, thenceforward we hear 
little more of him. Sheridan recovered slowly under the 
care of his sisters, hia father and brother being again ab- 
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sent, and not very friendly. " We neither of as coald 
approve of the cau»e in which, yon suffer," Charles writes. 
"All your friends here [in London] condemn you." The 
brother, however, has the grace to add that ho is "unhap- 
py at the situation I leave you in with respect to money 
matters," and that " Ewatt was greatly vexed at the man- 
ner of jour drawing for the last twenty pounds ;" so that 
it seems the respcutable brandy -merchant had been the 
family stand-by. The poor young fellow's position was 
miserable enough — badly wounded, without a shilling, his 
love seduously kept away frorn him. and tho bond between 
them so strenuously ignored, that he promised his father, 
with somewhat gnilty disingenuonsness, that he never 
voold marry Miss Linley. Life was altogether at a low 
ebb with him. When he got better be was sent into the 
country, to Waltham Abbey, no donbt by way of weaning 
bim from all the sednctions of Bath, and the vicinity of 
the lovely young singer, who had resumed her profession, 
though she hated it, and was to be seen of all men except 
the faithful lover who was her husband, though nobody 
knew. 

Bafore we conclude this cbaptcr of yoang life, which 
reads so like an argument to the Riualt or some similar 
play, we may indicate some of Sheridan's early productions 
which, common as the pretty art of verse-making was, 
showed something more than the facile knack of cowpo- 
Ntion, which is one of what were entitled in that day " the 
elegant qaalifications " of golden youth. Sacred to Eliia 
lioley, as well as the versea about "the moss^overed 
grotto," was the following graceful snatch of song, which 
pretty enough to be got by heart and aung by lovesick 
...n._ ;„ nj^y generations to some pretty roenrn «;» == 
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s itself: 
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" Dr; be that tear, taj gentlwt l«ve. 
Be husli'd that sLruggliag aigh ; 
Nor eeaBona. daj, nor tate ehUl prove 

Uorc fis'd, more true Iban 1. 
Huah'd be th&t sigh, be drj that tetr ; 
CcAse boding doubt, cease anxious fear ; 
Dry bti that (ear. 

" Ask'st thou how long mf lore will sta;, 
Wben all that's nvw ia past f 
Hov long, all I Delia, can I enj 
Ho» Icing my lite will last? 
Dry be that tear, be hiiaU'd that sigb. 
At least I'll love Ibee (JII I die. 

Busb'd hu that aigh. 

" And doei that thought affect thee loo, 

The thought of S.t Ivio's death. 

That be who only breath'd for yon 

HuBl yield bia faithful breatb 1 
Hush'd be that sigb, be dry tbat tear, 
Nor k't ua lose our beaven here- 
Dry be that tear." 

Moore, nitli a pedantry which is enfficientlj absurd, 
having just traced fto expression in the " moss-covered 
grotto" to a classical authority, though with a doubt, very 
favourable to his own scholaTship, "whether Sheridan was 
likely to have been a reader of Augurianus," finds a close 
resemblance in the above to " one of the madrigals of 
Montreuil," or perhaps to " an Italian song of Menage." 
Very Jiltely it resembled all those pretty things, the rococo 
age being not yet over, and such elegant trifles still in 
fashioD — afi, indeed, they will always be as long as youth 
and its sweet follies last. 

Other pretty bits of verse might be quoted, especially 
one which brings in another delightful literary association 



EIS VUUTH. 86 

into the storj. Lady Margaret Fordyoe — tlie beloved sis- 
ter at whose departure from tlie old hoino in Fife Lady 
Anne Ijndsay was so dejected, that to console herself she 
sang the noes, more plaintive still than her own, of that 
immortal peasant lass who murned Auld Robin Gray — 
was then in Bath, and had been dismissed by a local versi- 
fier in his description of the beauties of the place by a 
conplet ahoat a dimple, which roused joong Sheridnii's 
wrath. " Could you," he crieB, addressing the poetaster — 

"Could yoii really diaeover, 
In gazing those sweet besudes over. 
Ho othor charm, no winning grace. 
Adorning either mind or face, 
But one poor dimple to express 
The quiatesEenci! uf lovulinexa ? 

"Mark'd you her chefk of rosy hue T 
HaiU'd you her eye of sparttling blue ? 
That eya in liquid oirclua moving, 
That cheek abash'd at man's approving ; 
The one Love's arrons darting round, 
The other blushing at tho wound ; 
Did she not speak, did sbe not move, 
Now Falloa — now tbe Queen of LoveT" 



The latter lines are often quoted, but it is pretty to 
know that it was of Lady Anne's Margaret that they wera 
said. 

It is probably also to his period of seclusion and leisara 
at Waltbara that the early dramatic attempts found by 
Moore among the papers confided to him belong. One 
of these runs to the length of three acts, and is a work of 
the most fantastic description, embodying, so far as it goes, 
the life of a hand of outlaws calling tbemseives Devils, 
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who Lave their head-quarters in a forest and keep the 
neighbourhood in alarm. The heroine, a mysteriouB and 
beautiful maiden, is secluded in a cave, from which ehe hat 
never been allowed to go out, nor has she ever seen the 
face of man, esoept that of the old hermit, who is her 
guardian. She haa been permitted, however, one glimpae 
of a certain young huntsman, whom she considers a phan- 
tom, until a second sight of him, when he is taken prisoner 
by the robbers, and unaccountably introduced into the 
cave where she lies asleep, convinces her of his reality, 
and naturally has the same eScct upon her which the 
sndden apparition of Prince Ferdinand had upon Miranda. 
The scene is pretty enough as the work of a eentimental 
youth in an age addicted to the highflown everywhere, and 
especially on the stage. The hero, when unbound and left 
to himself, begins his soliloquy, as a matter of course, with 
a " Ua I where am I f but changes his tone from despair 
to rapture when he sees the fair Reginilla whose acquaint- 
ance he had so mysteriously made. " Oh, would she but 
wake and bless this gloom with her bright eyes!" he says, 
after half a page. " Soft ; berets a lute : perhaps her soul 
will know the call of harmony," Mrs, EadcliEEe's lovely 
heroines, at a still later period, carried their lutes about 
with them everywhere, and tuned them to the utterance of 
a favourite copy of verses in the most terrible circum- 
stances; so that the discovery of so handy an instrument 
in a robber's cave occasioned do surprise to the young 
hero. The song he immediately sung bas been, Moore 
confesses, manipulated by himself. " I have taken tbo lib- 
erty of supplying a few rhymes and words that are want- 
ing," he says, so that we need not quote it as an example 
of Sheridan. But the performance has its desired e£Fect, 
and the lady wakes : 



J 



HIS YOUTIL 



81 



"R^.^uralnngj, The phantom, father I (Seixm Ai» hand.) <Hi, do 
not— do not imke me thua ! 

" BarUmuirt (imeelirig), Tbou beautcons sun of thin dark world, 
that m&k'at a place so like the cave of dealii a hearen to me, inslmct 
me how I ma^ approach Uiee — hov adiireax bbee uicl not offend. 

" Heg. Oh, bow mj Boul could hang upon Chose lips ! Speak on t 
And fot methinka he should not kueei. Whj are you afraid, sir? 
Indeed 1 cannot hurt you, 

"H-ardii. Sweet innocence, I am sure thou irould'st not. 

" Reg. Art thou not he to whom I told my QBuie, and did'at thou 
not Ray thine waa — 

"ffitnft. Oh! blessed was the name thut then thou tdld'at — it has 
beeo erer since my charm and kept me from diatmctioo. But may 
1 aak how Huch sweet eioellenoe sa thine could be hid in auch a 

" R^. Ahta ! I know not — far such as thou I never saw before, 
nor any like myself. 

" Hiinit. Nor like thee ever shall; but wouM'st leare tbls place, 
.and liTS with such aa I um? 

" Jfeg, Why may not you live here with such as I P 

" Hunla. Ye£, but I would carry tbce where all above an azure 
GAUopy extenili, at night bedropt with gems, aod one more glorious 
tamp that yields such beautiful light as lave enjoys; while noder- 
Ikeath a carpet shall be spread of flowers to court the presence of thj 
«tej>, with such sweet-whispered inritationa from the tearea of shady 
groves or murniuvlng of lilver atreaina, that thou ahalt diink lliau 
ut in Paradise. 

" Sig. Indeed! 

" HutUi. Ay, and I'll watch and wait on thee all day, and cull the 
choioest flowers, which while thou bind'st \a the mysterious knot of 
tore, I'll tune for thee no vulgar lays, or tell thee talea shall make 
thee weop, yet please thee, while thus I press thy hand, and warm it 
tbuB with kisses. 

" Sy. I doubt thee not — but then my Governor has told me many 
k tale of faitliless men, who court a lady but to steal her peace. . . , 
Then, wherefore could'at thou not live hei'e? Fur I do feel, though 
tenfold darkness did surround Ihii spot, I would be blest would you 
bat stay here; and if it make you sad to be imprisoned thus, I'd 
Bing and play for thee, and dress thee sweetest fruits, and though 
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jou «hide me would kisu th; Icnra twiy, and bide my btuahing face 
U|ian tbj bottom ; indeed I would, Thea what avails the gaudy days, 
■□d all the evil things I'm luld iohnbit them, to those who have 
within themselves all that di^lij^tat and love and heaven can gtve? 

" HuhU. Mj angel, Ibou hast indeed the Boul uF late, 

" llig. It ia DO ill Ibiug, is it ? 

" Hvnli. Oh, most divme — it is th« imtncdiste gift of heaven — " 



And then tbe lute ia brought into reqaisUioD once more. 
Other scenes of m mncb less superfine description, in one 
of whicb tbe hero takes th« aemblunce of a dancing bear, 
go on outside this sentimental retirement; and some hu- 
mour is expended on the tinal of various prisoners secured 
by the robbers, who are made to believe that they have 
left this world and are being brought up before a kind of 
Pluto for judgment. This inflexible judge orders " baths 
of flaming aulphur and the caldron of boiling lead" for 
one nbo confesses himself to have been a courtier. The 
culprit's part, however, ia taken by a compassionate devil, 
vho begs that he may be «oaked a little first in scalding 
brimstone, to prepare him for his final sentence. 

Another unfinished sketch called tbe Foresters deals with 
effects not quite so violent. To the end of life Sheridan 
would threaten smilingly to produce this play and outdo 
everything else with it, but tbe existing framework seems 
to have been of the very slightest Pi'obably to a much 
later period belongs the projected play upon the subject of 
Affectation, for which were intended many memorandnma 
found written upon the paper books in which his thoughts 
were noted. The subject is one which, in the opiiiion of 
various critics, would have been specially adapted to Sheri- 
dan's powera, and Moore, and many others following him, 
express regret that it should have been abandoned. But 
no doubt Sheridan's instinct warned him that on no such 
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Which 13, of conrse, explained by the ci re um stance thst 
Delia (for the nonce called Laura) was not there. Laura 
responded ia verses not much worse. It was a pretty 
commerce, breathing fuil of the time when shepherds and 
ahepherdeBses were atill the favonritea of dainty poetry — 
a fashion whioh seeras in some danger of returning with 
the other qnaintnesses of the time. But this waa after 
the young pair were united; and in 1772, when he had 
recovered of his wounds, and was making what shift ho 
conid to occupy himself in the solitude of Waltham, study- 
ing a little for a variety, reading up the History of Eng- 
land and the works of Sir William Temple, by way of 
improving his mind, that blessed event seemed distant 
and uulikely euongh. 

In the Lent of 1773 Miss Linley came to London, to 
eing Id the oratorios, and it is said that yoang Sheridan 
resorted to the most romantic expedients to see her. Ho 
was near enough to "tread on the heels of perilons proba- 
bilities" — a phrase which Moore quotes from one of his 
letters — and ia said to have come from Waltham to Lon- 
don, and to have disguised himself as a hackney coacb- 
man, and driven her home from her performances on mv- 
eral occasions. The anonymous author of Sheridan and 
his Times asserts that on one of these occasions, by some 
accident, the lady was alone, and that this opportunity of 
communication led to a series of meetings, which at length 
convinced the parents that further resistance was hopeless. 
Daring all this time, it would appear, the marriage at Ca- 
lais was never referred to, and was thought nothing of, 
even by the parties most concerned, It was intended ap- 
parently as a safeguard to Delia's reputation should need 
occur, but as nothing more ; which says a great deal for 
the romantic generosity of so ardent a lover and so penni- 
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less a mati. For Delia had her little fortune, besides all 
the other charms which spoke so much more eloquently 
to her Silvio's heart, and was indeed a liheral income in 
herself, to any one who would tate advantage of it, with 
that lovely voice of hers. But the yonng man was roman- 
tically magnanimoQa and hlgliflying in his sense of hon- 
our. He was indeed a very poor match — a youth withont 
a penny, even without a profi^ssion, and do visible means 
of living — for the adored siren, about whom wealthy suit- 
ors were dangling by the dozen, no doubt esciting many 
anxious hopes in the breasts of her parents, if not in her 
own faithful bosom. But love conquered in the long run, 
as an honest and honourable sentiment, if it lasts and can 
wait, is pretty sure to do. la April, 1773, about a year 
from the time of their clandestine marriage at Calais, they 
were maiTied in the eye of day, with all that was needful 
to .make the union dignified and respectable ; and thns 
the bustling little romance, so full of incident, bo entirely 
ready for the use of the drama, so like all the favourite 
Btage-combinatioQs of the time, came to an end. Wo do 
not hear very much of Mrs. Sheridan afterwards ; indeed, 
except the letter to which we have referred, she does little 
to disclose her personality at any time, but there is some- 
thing engaging and attractive — a sort of faint but sweet 
refiection — raying out from her through all her life. The 
Lydia Languish of early days — the sentimental and roman- 
tic heroine of so many persecutions and pursuits, of the 
midnight flight and secret marriage — developed into one 
of those favourites of society, half-artist, half-fine-lady, 
whose exertions for the amusement of the world bring 
nothing to tbcm but a half-fictitious position and danger- 
ons flatteries, without even the public singer's substantial 
reward — a class embracing many charming and attractive 
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women, vic^ms of their onu gifts and graces. Mrs. Sher- 
idui was, however, at the same time — at least, in all tbe 
«arif part of her cai«er — a devoted wife, sad Geems to 
have done her best for her brilliant husband, and fonned 
no amall item in bis success as well as in his happiness as 
loBg as bet eiistence lasted. It b said that she disliked 
the life of a singer, and it Is certain that she acquiesced 
in bis resolatioQ to withdraw her from all public appear- 
ances; bat even in that point it is very likely that there 
was some anconsidered saciifice in her submission. "Hers 
wu trulj a voice as of the church choir," says a contem- 
ponry quoted by Moore, " and she was always ready to 
nog without any pressing. She sang here a great deal, 
and to my iofiuite delight; bet what had a peculiar charm 
was, that she used to take eny daughter, then a child, od 
bor lap, and sing a number of childish soDga with sncb a 
pUyfulnew « 
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CHAPTER II. 



SIS FIRST DRAMATIC STORKS. 

Mabbikd at last aod happy, after bo much experience of 
disappointment and hope deferred, Sheridan and his young 
wife took a cottage in the country, and retired there to 
enjoy their long- wish ed-f or Hfe together, and to consider 
an important, bn^ it would seem not absolutely eaacntial, 
point — what they were to do for their living. Up to this 
point they have been so entirely the personages of a 
drama, that it is quite in order that they should retire to 
a roae-covered cottage, with nothing particular to live npon ; 
and that the young husband, though without any trade of 
bis own by which he could ea,rn a dinner, should magnifi- 
cently waive oS all oflera of employment for his wife, who . 
had a trade — and a profitable one. He was still but 
twenty-two and she nineteen, and he had hitherto managed 
to get alt that was necessary, besides postrchaiscG and a 
considerable share of the laxnriea of the time, as the lilies 
get their bravery, without toiling or spinning; so that it 
ia evident the young roan confronted fate with very little 
alarm, and his proud attitude of family head and master 
of his own wife ia in the highest degree edifying as well 
as amusing. We can scarcely help doubting greatly 
whether a prima donna even of nineteen would let herself 
be disposed of now by such an absolute authority, Tlw 
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tone of tho letter in which he communicates to his father- 
in-law his loftj- determioation in this respect will ahow 
the young men of to-daj the valne of the privileges which 
they have, it is to be feared, partially resigned : 



" Tours of Ihe 3d inBtanl did not reach me till yeaterditj, by renaon 
of its miming ns at UordGii. As to the principal point it treats of, 
I hod giTea mj answer some dara ago h> Mr, Ibbso, of Woroester. 
He bud GDcloBcd a letter from Stonioe to m<r wife, in wLlch be dwells 
much on the nature of the agreement ;du bad made for her sight 
months ago, and adds that 'as this is no new application, but a re- 
quest that Ton (Mrs. S.) wiU fulfil a positlre enguf'eiuent, the bteauh 
of whii'h would prove of fatal consequence to our meeting, I hope 
Ur. Sheridan will think his honour in some degree ooncernod in ful- 
filling it.' Mr. Storace, in order to enforce Mr. lauao's argument, 
showed uie his letter on the same subject to him, which begins with 
Bajing, ' We muBl have Mrs. Sheridan somehow or other if possible, 
the plain English of which is that if licr husband is not willing to 
let her perfunn, we will persuade him that he acta dia?vmourablj/ in 
preventing her from fulfilling a positive engagement.' This I ooa- 
cave to be the verj nrorst mode of application that could have been 
ta^eu ; as there reallj is not common-sense in the idea that my 
Aonour can be concerned in mj wife's fulfilling an engagement 
whioh it is impossible she should ever have made. Nor (as I wrote 
to Hi: Isaac) can jou who gave the promise, wliatever it was, be in 
the least charged with the breaub of it, ns jonr daughter's marriage 
was an evant whiuh must always have been looked to by them as 
qi^le as natural a period to your rights over her as hor death. And 
in my opinion it would iiave been just as reasonable to hare applied 
to you to fulfil your engagement in the latter case than in the former. 
As to the imprudence of declining this engsgement, I do not think, 
even were we to suppose that my wife should ever on any occa^on 
appear again In public, there would be the least at present. For in- 
stance, I hare had a gentleman with me from Oxford (where they do 
Dot olaim the least right as from an engagement] who has endeavoured 
to place the idsa of my complimenting tiie Oniversitj with Betsey's 
performance in the strongest light of advantnge to me. This be said 
on my declining to let her perfonn on any agreement He likewisr 
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informed me that be had just left Lord North (the Chancetlor), who, 
he asBured m?, would look upon it ils the highest compliment, and 
had eipreaiied bimeelf bo 10 biia. Now, ehould it be a point v! in- 
clinatioa or convenience to me la break idj reaoIutiOD nitb regard to 
Betsey's performing, there aurelj would be mora secae in obliging 
Lord North (and probably from bis own application) tbao Ijord 
Coventr; and Mr. laaao; for were she to ainf; at Worcester, there 
would not be the least compliment in her performing at Oxford." 



The poor pretty wife, smiling passive in the background 
while my young lord coDajiiera whether he will " compli- 
ment the University " with her performance, is a spectacle 
which onght to bo impressive to the brides of the preaent 
day, who take another view of their position ; but there is 
a delij;litful humour in this turning of the tables upon the 
stern father who had so often snubbed young Sberidan, 
and who must have regarded, one would suppose, his prea- 
eot impotence aod the sul)liuie superiority of the new pro- 
prietor of Betsey with anything but pleasant feelings. 
Altogether the attitude of tho group is very instructive in 
view of the changes of public opinion on this point. The 
most arbitrary husband nowadays would think it expedi- 
ent at least to associate his wife's name with hia own in 
any such refusal; but the proprietorship was undouhting 
in Sheridan's day. It will be remembered that Dr. John- 
son highly applauded the young gentleman's spirit and 
resolution in this point. 

However, though she had so soon become Betsey and 
hifl property, so far as business was concerned, the cottage 
at East Burnhum, among the beech-trees and roses, still 
contwned a tender pair of lov«rs ; and Silvio still addressed 
to Delia the sweetest complimcnta in verse. When he ir 
absent be appeals to Hymen to Snd something for bim 
do to make the hours pass when away from her: 
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" ilu ! thou hMt no 'wings, ob, Time ; 
ll KM Bome though tlcBS loTCr'x rhjwe, 
Who, wriiing in hia Chloc'a view, 
paid her the complimcDt through you. 
For hid he, if he truly loi'd, 
But ODCC the pangB of BbsencB pror'd, 
He'd crept thy "iugx, s&d in their stead 
HuTe palmed thee irilh hcela of lead." 

Thus Betsey's chains were gilded ; and in all likeliiood 
she was totally unconscious of them, never having been 
awakened to any right of womankind beyond that of 
being loved and flattered. The verse is not of very high 
qoality, but the sentiment is charming, and entirely ap- 
propriate to the position : 

"For me "ho, when I'm happy, owe 

No tbanlie to Fortune tliat Tm bo, 

Who long h&To leam'd to looli at one 

Dear object, and nt one alone, 

Fot all the joy and all the sorrow 

That giliifl the day or threats the morrow. 

I never felt thy footsteps light 

Bat when sweet lore did aid thy Bight, 

And banished from his blest dominion, 

I oar'd not for thy borrowed pinion. 
True, she is mine ; and since ahe's mine 

At trifles I should not repine j 

But, oh I the miser'a real pleasure 

la not in linowing be has treasure ; 

Ha must behold hia golden store. 

And feel and count tiia riches o'er. 

Thus I, of one dear gem poasest, 

And in that treasure only blest, 

There every day wonld seek delight, 

And clasp the caalcet every night" 

Tbe ccndition of the yonng pair in any reasonable point 
. ^, ,t Uiis beginning of iheic life was as little hopeful 
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as can be conceived. The three thoasand poands left to 
Miss Linley by Mr. Long was their sole fortune, if it still 
remained intact Tbe wife was rendered helpless by the 
husband's grand prohibition of her exertions, and he him- 
self had nothing to do, nor knew how to do anything; for 
even to literature, that invariable refuge, be scarcely seems 
as yet to have turned bis eyes with any serious intent. 
Tbe manner ia which tbey plunged into life, however, is 
cbaracteristic. When winter made their Bumbam cottage 
nndesirable, and the time of honey-mooning was well over, 
they went to town to live with the composer Storace, 
wbere no doubt Betsey's talent was largely exorcised, though 
not in public, and probably helped to make friends for the 
young pair; for we hear of them nest year as paying vis- 
its, among other places, at tbe bouse of Canning; and in 
the winter of 1774 tbey eatablisbed themselves in Orchard 
Street, Fortman Square, in a h ouse of their own, furnished, 
an anonymous biographer saya, " ia tbe most costly style," 
at the erpense of Linley, with perhaps some contribution 
from that inexhaustible three thousand pounds : 

"His house was open." says this hialorian, " for the reception of 
gueats of quality attracted by his nit, tbe superior accomplishme&ta 
of his wife, and the elegance at his enieriaianients. His dinners 
were upon tbe most expensive aculo, his wines of the finest quality ; 
while Mrs. Sheridao's loiriai were remarkabie not more for their 
brilliance than the ga; groups of the most beaatiful, accomplished, 
and titled ladj visitantB of tbe Court of St. James. Mrs, Sheridan's 
routs were the great attraction of the season. A friend — a warm 
and sincere friend — remonetratiog with Sheridan on the instability 
of hia means of suppurtiog such a costly esiablisbment, be tersely 
replied, ' My dear friend, it is my means.' " 

Such a deBcrlption will be taken for what it is wot*' 
but there seems internal evidence that the anecdote 




RICHARD BRINSLET SnERfDAN. 



[CttlP. 



I 



I 



wiricli it concludes might Lave been true. And certainly, 
fur a young man beginping the ardaous oecapalion of liv- 
ing on Ills wits, a pretty house and prettier wife and good 
music would form an excellent »tock- in-trade ; and the new 
Iiome itself being entirely beyond any visible means they 
bad, every other prodigality would be comprehensible. 
By thb time lie bad begun the composition of a play, and 
considered himself on the ere of publishing a book, which, 
be " thinks, will do me some credit," as he informs his 
father-in-law, but which has never been heard of from that 
time to this, so far as nppears. ADOther piece of informa- 
tion contained in the letter in which this apocryphal work 
is announced shows for the first time a. better prospect 
for the yonng adventurer. He adds, "There will be a 
minQ in rehearsal at Covcot Garden within a 



few days " ; 

"I have done it at Mr. Harris's (tlie manager's) own request: it is 
DOW complele in his hands, and preparing tor the stage. He and 
Bome of bis friends also who have heard it osaare me in the moat 
flattering terms that tbere is not a doubt of its success. It will b« 
TEiy well plajeci, and Harris tells me that the least shilling I shall get 
^It aucoeeds) will be six hundred pounda. I aball make no secret 
of it towards the time of representation, that it may not lose any sup- 
port m; Friends osD give it. I had not written a. line of it two months 
ago, except a scene or two, which I believe you have seeu in on odd 
act of a little farce." 

Tbia was the Rivalt, which was performed at Coveirt 
Garden, on the 17th of January, 1775 — nearly three years 
after bis marriage. How he existed in the meantime, and 
made friends and kept up his London house, is left to l^d 
imagination. Probably it was done upon that famous 
throe thousand pounds, which appears, lite the widow's 
erase, to answer all demands. 
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The Rivalfi tvas Dot sacccGaful the first uigbt, and the 
hopes of the young dramatist must have met with a terri- 
ble check ; bat the aubstitution of one actor for another' 
in the part of Sir Lucius O'Trigger, and sucb emendation* 
M practical sense suggested as soon aa it had been put oa 
the stt^e, secured for it one continued triuuijih e»er after. 
It is now more than a century since criticul London wat<;hed 
the new comedy, and the liearts of tho Linlcys tlirilled 
from London to Bath, and old Thomas Sheridan, still un- 
reconciled to his son, came, silent and sarcastic, to the 
theatre to see what tho young good-foi^nothing had made 
of it ; but the world has never chacged its opinion. What a 
moment for Betsey In the house wliere she bad everything 
that heart of woman could desire except the knowledge 
that all was honest and paid for — a luxury nhicb outdoes 
all the rest — and for her husband, standing in the wings, 
watcliing his father's face, whom he dared not go and 
speak to, and knowing that his whole future hung in the 
balance, and that in case of success all his follies would be 
jnstified ! " But cow there can be no doubt of its suc- 
cess," cries little Miss Lioley from Bath, in a flutter of 
excitement, " as it has certainly got tlirough more difficnl- 
tiea than any comedy which bas not met its doom the first 
night." The Linlcys were convinced in their own minds 
that it was Mrs. Sheridan who had writtun " the much a 
mired epilogue," " How I long to read it !" cries the litl 
sister. " VVhat makes it more certain is that my father 
guessed it was yours the first time he saw it praised in the 
paper." Tliere is no reason to suppose that the guess waa 
true, but it is a pretty exhibition of family feeling. 

The Rivah — to the ordinary spectator who, looking om 
with uncritical pleasure at the progress of that episode o£ 
mimic life, in which everybody's remarks are full of such 
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K qninteaaence of wit as only b very few remarkable per- 
•oos an «ble to emnlate in actual exist«Dce, accepts the 
piece for the sake of these aud other qualities — is so little 
like a transcript from any actaal conditions of hnmanity 
that to consider it as studied from the life would be ab- 
surd, and we receive these creations of fancy as belonging 
to a world entirely apart from the real. Bat the reader 
who has accompanied Sheridan throagh the previous chap- 
ter of his history will bo inclined, on the contrary, to feet 
that the yonng dramatist has bat selected a few incidents 
from the still more cnrions comed; of life in which ha 
himself had so recently been one of the actors, and in 
which elopements, duels, secret correspondences, and all 
the rest of the simple-artificial round, were the order of 
the day. Whether he drew bis characters from the life it 
is needless to inquire, or if there was an actual prototype 
for Mrs. Malaprop. Nothing, however, in imagination is 
flo highly fantastical as reality ; and it is very likely that 
aome two or three ladies of niach pretension and gentility 
flourished upon the parade and frequented the Pump-room, 
from whose conversation her immortal parts of speech 
ire appropriated ; bnt this is of very little importance in 
mparison with the delightful success of the result. The 
RivaU is no such picture of life in Bath as that which, 
half a century later, in altered times, which yet were fall 
of humours of their own, Miss Austen made for us in alt 
the modest flatter of youthful life and hopes. Sheridan's 
brilliant dramatic sketch is slight in comparison, though 
far more instantly effective, and with a concentration in 
its sharp effects which the stage requires. But yet, no 
donbt, in the bustle and hurry of the successive arrivals, 
in the eager brushing up of the countryman new-launched 
on Guch a scene, and the aspect of the idle yet boatling 
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society, all agog for Qxcltement and pleasure, the brisk 
little holiday city was del iglitf ally fecognisable in the eyes 
of those to whom "the Bath" repreacnted all those vaca- 
tion rambles and exoursionB over llie world which amuse 
our leisure now. Scarcely «ver was play ao full of liveli- 
ness and interest constructed upon a. slighter machinery. 
The Rivals of the title, by meana of the most simple yet 
amusing of mystification b, are one person. The gallant 
young lover, who is little more than the conventional 
type of that well-worn character, but a manly and live- 
ly one, baa introduced himself to the romantic heroine 
in the character of Ensign Beverley, a poor young subal- 
tern, instead of his own much more eligible personality as 
the heir of Sir Anthony Absolute, a baronet with four 
thousand a year, and has gained the heart of the senti- 
mental Lydia, who prefers love in a cottage to the finest 
settlements, and looks forward to an elopement and the 
loss of a great part of her fortune with delight : when hU 
plana are suddenly confounded by the arrival of his father 
on the scene, bent on marrying him forthwith in his own 
character to the same lady. Thus he is at the same tima 
the romantic and adored Boverley and the detested Cap- 
tain Absolute in her eyes; and how to reconcile her to 
marrying peaceably and with the approval of all her be- 
longings, instead of clandestinely and with all the ielat of 
a secret running away, is the problem. This, however, is 
solved precipitately by the expedient of a duel with the 
third rival. Bob Acres, which shows the fair Lydia that the 
safety of her Beverley, oven if accompanied by the con- 
gratolations of friends and a humdrum marriage, is the 
one thing to he desired. Thus the whole action of the 
piece turns upon a mystification, which afiords some 
lightfnlly comic acenes, but few of those occasions of sus* ^ 
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peoHO and uocertaiDty which give interest to the dnuna. 
This wo God iu the brisk and delightful morcmcol of ttie 
piece, in tlio broad but moat aiDUsing skctulics of charac- 
ter, and tlie trnfailiog wit and sparkle of the diatogae. Iu 
fact, wo believe that many an audience baa enjoyed the 
play, and, wliat is more wonderful, many a reader laughed 
over it in private, without auy clear rcaiisation of the sto- 
ry at all, so coraplctcly do Sir Authony'i fits of temper, 
and Mrs. Malaprop's fine language and stately presence, 
and tlie swagger of Bob Acres, occupy and amuee ua. 
Even Fanlkland, the jealous nud doubting, who invents a 
new misery for himself at every word, and tinds an occa- 
sion for wretchedness even in the smiles of his mistress, 
which are always either too cold or too warm for him, is 
so laughable in his starts aside at every new suggestion of 
jealous fancy, that we forgive him not only a great deal 
of fine language, but the still greater drawback of having 
nothing to do with the actlop of the piece at all. 

Mrs. Malaprop's ingenious "derangement of epitaphs" 
is her chief distinction to the popular critic; and even 
though such a great competitor as Dogberry lias occu- 
pied the ground before her, those delightful absurdities 
liave never been surpassed. But justice has hardly been 
done to the individual character of this admirable if broad 
sketch of a personage quite familiar in such scenes aa that 
which Bath presented a century ago, the plausible, weD- 
bred woman, with a groat deal of vanity, and no small 
share of good-nature, whose inversion of phrases is quite 
reprosentaiLve of the blurred realisation she has of sur- 
rounding c i ran ra stances, and who is quite sincerely puzzled 
by the discovery that she is not so well qualified to enact 
the oharaoter of Delia as her niece would be. Mrs. Mala- 
prop has none of the harshness of Mrs. Hardcastle, in Skt 



n.] 



HIS FiHBT DRAMATIC WORKS. 



5S 



Sloopt to Conquer, and we take it nntind of Captain Ab- 
solute to cali her "a weatherlieaten she -dragon." The 
complacent nod of her head, the smirk on her face, her 
delightfn] self-satisfaction and confidence in her "parts of 
epeech," have nothing repnl-sive in them. No doubt she 
imposed npon Bob Acres ; and could Catherine Morlnnd 
and Mrs. Allen hare seen her face and heard her talk, these 
ladies wonld, we feel »ure, have been awed by her presence. 
And she is not unkind to Lydia, though the minx desoFrea 
it, and has do desire to appropriate her fortune. She smiles 
upon ns still in many a watering-place — large, gracious, 
proud of her conversational powers, always a delightful 
figure to meet with, and filling the shop-keeping ladies 
with admiration. Sir Anthony, thou)!;!i so amusing on 
stage, is more conventional, since we know he must get 
angry presently whenever we meet him, although his com- 
ing round again is equally certain; but Mrs. Malaprop is 
never quite to be calculated upon, and is always capable 
of a new simile as captivating as that of the immortal 
" allegory on the banks of the Nile." 

The other characters, though full of brilliant talk, clev- 
erness, and folly, have less originality. The country hob- 
bledehoy, matured into a d«ndy and braggart by his en- 
trance into the intoxicating encitement of Bath society, is 
comical in the highest degree ; but he is not characteristi- 
cally human. While Mrs. Malaprop can hold her ground 
with Dogberry, Bob Acres is not fit to be mentioned in 
the same breath with the "exquisite reasons" of that de- 
ligttful knight. Sir Andrew Aguecheek. And thus it be- 
comes at once apparent that Sheridan's eye for a situation, 
and the details that make tip a striking combination on 
the stage, was far more remarkable than his insight into 
human motives and action. There is no scene on the 
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aUge which retains its power of amusing an ordinary 
aadieocc more brilliaotl; than thai of the proposed dud, 
where the wittiest of boobies confesses to feeling hi& 
valour ooze out at his fiuger-ends, and the fire-eating Sir 
Lucius promises, to console him, that he shall be pickled 
and sent home to rest with his fathers, if not content 
with the snug lying in the abbey. The two men are lit- 
tle more than symbols of the slightest description, but 
their dialogue is instinct with wit, and that fun, the most 
English of qualities, which docs not reach the height of 
humour, yet overwhelms even gravity itself with a laugh- 
ter in which there is no eting or bitterness. Moli^re some- 
times attains this cSect, but rarely, having too much mean- 
ing in him ; but with Shakep«are it is frequent amongst 
higher things. And in Sheridan this gift of innocent 
ridicule and quick cmbodiDieat of the ludicrous without 
malice or arriere-pensie reaches to such heights of excel- 
lence as have given his nonsense a sort of immortality. 

It is, however, difficult to go far in discussion or an- 
alysis of a literary production which attempts no deeper 
investigation into human nature than this. Sheridan's 
art, from its very beginning, was theatrical, if we may nse 
the word, rather than dramatic. It aimed at strong sitn- 
ationa and highly eCective scenes rather than at a finely 
constructed story, or the working out of either plot or 
passion. There is nothing to be discoTcred in it by the 
student, as in those loftier dramas which deal with the 
higher qualities and developnoenta of the human spirit 
It is possible to eacite a very warm controversy in almost 
any company of ordinarily educated people at any mo- 
ment upon the chai'ar.ter of Hamlet. And criticism will 
always find another word to say even upon the less pro- 
found but delightful mysteries of such a poetical creation 
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figures full of vivacity, tlte tontA tlwt aeta tbem befora » 
eiquUite : except, indeed, in tb« PaoIUsad scenes, prob- 
&bl; intended as a foil for the brilBancf of the otheca, !■ 
vhich Julia's magnificeDt phrases are too mnch for Vs, 
and make as deepl; grateful to Sbetidan for the discrint- 
inaUon which kept him — save in one appalling inslAnoe — 
from the Berioua drama. But there are no depths to be 
aonnded, and no suggestions to be carried out. While, 
however, its merits as literature arc thus lessened, its at- 
tractions as a play are increased. There never was n 
comedy more dear to actors, as there never was one more 
popular on the stage. The even balance of its characters, 
the equality of the parts, scarcely one of them being quite 
insignificant, and each affording scope enough for a good 
player to show what is iu him, must make it always pop- 
ular in the profession. It ie, from the same reason, the 
delight of amateurs. 

Moore quotes from an old copy of the play a humorous 
dedication written by Ticbeil, Sheridan's brotber-in-law, to 
Indolence. " There is a propriety in preGxing your name 
to a work b^nn entirely at your suggestion and fiaifthed 
under yonr anspices," Tickell sayn; and, notwithstanding 
his biogr^her s attempt to prove that Sheridan polished 
all be wrot« with extreme cue, and cast and recast Us 
tOMj efforts, there ia so air of ease and UgbtiMaa 
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earlier work whicL matea the dedication sufficiently ap- 
propriate. It must Lave amused hia own fancy wbile he 
wrote, as it baa amused his audience ever since. It is the 
one blossom of production which had yet appeared in so 
many easy years. A wide margin o£ leisure, of pleasure, 
of facile life, extends around it. It was done quickly, it 
appears, when once undertaken — a pleasing variety upon 
the featureless course of months and years. The preface 
which Sheridan himself prefixed to the play when printed 
justifies itself on the score that "the success of the piece has 
probably been founded on a circumstance which the author 
ia informed has not before attended a theatrical trial": 

"I need scaroel; add that the circumatance alluded to w&s tbe 
wichd rawing of the piece to remove these imperfections in the first 
repreeentaUoa which were too obvious to escape reprelienaion, and 

too numerous to admit of a hasty correction It were unneeeswiy 

to enter into any further extenuation of what was thought eiception- 
able in this play, but that it hns been said that the managers should 
have prevented some of the defects before its appearance to the pub- 
lic — and, in particular, the uncommon length of the piece as rept«- 
Heoted'thc firat night. It nere an ill return for tbe moat liberal aud 
gentlenauly conduct on their side to sufFer any ceDBurc to rest where 
none was desencd. Hurry iu writing has long been exploded as en 
eimiBe for an author; however, in the dramatic hue, It may happen 
that both an author and a manager may wish to Gil a ehaam in tbe 
entertainmeut of the pubhc with a hastiuesa oot altogether culpable. 
The seaaon was advanced when I firat put the play into Mr. Hanie'i 
hands; it was at that tune at least double tbe length of any acting 
comedy, I profited by hia judgment and experience in the curtail- 
ing of it, till I believe his feeling for the vanity of a young author 
got the better of hia desire for correctnese, and be Ie:Ft so many 
creeoencea remaining because he hod assisted in pruning so mauj 
more. Hence, though I waa not uninformed that the aci 
too long, I flattered myself that after the first trial I 
eafer judgment proceed u> remove what should appear to have been 
most diasatlBfactory." 
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These were, it ia true, dnya of leisure, when nothing was 
'pnahed nad hurried od, as now. But it would require, odg 
'would think, do little firmness and coui'age on the part of 
a young author to risk the emendation of errors so serious 
after an unfavourable first-night, and a great confidence on 
the part of the manager to permit such an experiment. 
£ut there are some men who impress all around them 
with such a certainty of power and success, that even 
managers dare, and publishers volunteer, in their favour. 
Ifiheridan was evidently one of tbese men. There van an 
•Wtmosphere of triumph about him. lie had carried oQ 
•his siren from all competitors ; he had defied all induce- 
iSients to give her up to public hearing after ; he had 
rflown in the face of prudence and every frugal tradition. 
Ear as an easy and happy life went, he was appar- 
lantly succeeding is that attempt. So he was allowed to 
unsuccessful comedy off the stage and trim it into 
^iB own guise of triumph. We are not told how long 
■the interval was, which would have been instructive (the 
>anonymoiis biographer says "a few days"). It was pro- 
pdaced in January, however, and a month later we bear of 
,it in preparation at Bath, where its success wa.i extraordi- 
?he same witness, whom we have just qnoted, 
idds that "Sheridan's prospective six hundred pounds 
Iras more than doubled by its success and the liberality 
I of the manager." 

He had thus entered fully npon his career as a drama- 
ixL In the same year he wrote— ~in gratitude, it is said, 
lO the Irish actor who had saved the Rivals by his felic* 
itons representation of Sir Lucius — the farce called St. 
■ tPatriek'* Day; or, the Scheming Lieutenant, a very slight 
production, founded on the tricks, so familiar to comedy, 
of a lover's ingenuity to get entrance into the house of 
E 30 
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The few opening sentences, which are en- 
tirely characteristic of Sheridan, are almost the best part 
of the production : they are spoken by a party of soldiers 
coming with a complaint to their officer: 

"Iff £U. I BB.j,yoix arevrong; we should nil spc&k together, each 
for himself, and all st once, Ihst we ma; be heard the better. 
" 34 Sot. Right, Jack ; ne'll argue in platoons. 
" 3d Sol. Ay, aj, !ut him have our gcierances in a ¥ollej." 

The lieutenant, whose suit is scorned by the parents of 
Lis Lauretta, contrives, by the aid of a certain Dr. Rosy, a. 
comic, bat not very comic, somewhat long-winded person- 
age, to get into the hoase of Justice Crednlons, her father, 
as a servant; but is discovered and turned out. He then 
writes a letter asserting that, in his first diagnise, he has 
given the Justice poison, an assertion which is met with 
perfect faith ; npon which he comes in again as the fnmoiis 
quack doctor, so familiar to us in the p^es of Moli^re. 
In this case the quack is a German, speaking only a bar- 
barous jargon, but he speedily cnres the Justice, on con- 
dition of receiving the band of his daughter. " Did ha 
say all that in so few words!" cries Justice Credulous, 
when one of the stranger's utterances is explained to him. 
"What a fine language it is!" — jnst as M.Jourdain de- 
lightedly acknowledged the eloquence of la langae Turque, 
which could express taut de ehoses dans un seal mot. The 
Scheming Lieutenant stlli keeps its ground among Sheri- 
dan's works, bound up between the Bivah and the School 
for Scandal, a position in which one cannot help feeling 
it must be much astonished to find itself. 

In the end of the year the opera of the Di 
also produced at Covent Garden. The praise and imm»- 
diate appreciation with which it was received were 
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greater tlian tboae that hailed the Rivals. " The rnn of 
this opera has, I helievc, no parallel in the annals of the 
drama," says Moore, spealiing in days when the theatre 
had other rules than those known among oarselves. " Six- 
ty-three nights was the career of the Beggar's Opera ; but 
the Duenna was acted no less than seventj-five limea dur- 
ing the season," and the enthusiasm which it called forth 
was general. It was pronounc'ed better than the Beggar's 
Opera, up to that tirae acknowledged to be the first and 
finest production of the never very Bucceaaful school of 
English opera. Opera at all was as yet an exotic in Eng- 
land, and the puhlic still resented the importation of Italiaa 
music and Italian singers to give Jt utterance, and fondly 
clung to the idea of being able to produce as good or bet- 
ter at home. The Duenna was a joint work, in which 
Sheridan was glad to associate with himself his father-in- 
law, Linley, whose airs to the songs, which were plentifully 
introduced — and which gave its name to what is in reality 
a short comedy on the lines of Moliere, interspersed with 
songs, and not an opera in the usual sense of the word at 
all — were much commended at the time. The little lyrics 
which are put indiscriminately into the mouths of the dif- 
ferent personages are often extremely pretty ; bnt few peo- 
ple in these days have heard them sung, though lines from 
the verses are still familiar enough to our ears in the way 
of quotation. The story of the piece belongs to the sama 
easy, artificial inspiration which dictated the trivial plot of 
St. Patrick's Dag, and of so laany others. It is " mainly 
founded," says Moore, " upon an incident borrowed from 
the Country Wife of Wycberley," but it seems hardly nec- 
essary to seek a parent for so baiial a contrivance. The 
father, with whom we are all so familiar, has to be tricked 
OQt of his daughter by one of the monotonous lovers with 



whom wc ftK innra fMnilisr ttill: but ii»t«ad of waitiiig 
till linr ){iilUQt ah*ll inrrnt a pUn for tliia parpoee, the 
itdy cnl* tlio knot her»olf, by ttiL> help of ber duenna, nho 
baa DO ohJKlion to marry tbe ricb Jew vbom hantaa. ab- 
hor*, and who remains in the giirb of Iier young mistress, 
while the latter vaoapea In ibu duenna's bood and veil. 
The PurtugucBi! laimc from whom the lady flies is a crafty 
simpleton, and nhen he finds the old duenna waiting for 
htm under the name of Louisa (whom her father, for- the 
conTenirnce of the plot, has Towed never to see till she is 
married) he accepts her, though much startled by her ven- 
«mble and nnlovely appearance, as the beautiful creature 
who has been promised to him, with only the raeful re- 
flection to himself, "How blind some parents are!" and, as 
she explains that she also has made a vow never to accept 
a husband from her father's hands, carries her off, aa she 
8U^:est8, with much simplicity and the astute reflection, 
" If I take her at lier word 1 secure her fortune and avoid 
making any settlement in return." In the meantime two 
pairs of interesting lovers, Louisa and her Antonio, her 
brother Ferdinand and hia Clara, are wandering about in 
varions disguises, with a fen- quarrels and reconciliations, 
and a great many songs, which they pause to sing at the 
most inappropriate momenta, after the fashion of operiL 
In order to be married — which all are ansious to be — Isaac 
and one of the young gallants go to a " neighbouring mon- 
astery," such establishments being delightfully handy in 
Seville, where the scene is laid ; and the hot Protestantism 
of the audience Is delighted by an ecclesiastical interior, in 
which " Father Paul, Father Francis, and other friars are 
discovered at a table drinking," singing convivial soogs, 
and promising to remember their penitents in their cups, 
which will do quite as mnch good as masses. Father Paul 
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is the supposed ascetic of the party, and cornea forward 
when called with a glass of wine in bis hand, chiding them 
for having disturbed bis devotions. The three conples are 
then married by this worthy functionarj-, and the whole 
ends with a scene at the house of the father, when the 
trick is revealed to him, and, amid general blcsBiogs and 
foi^veness, the Jew discovers that he has married the pen- 
niless duenna instead of the lady with a fortune, whom he 
has helped to deceive himself as well as her father. The 
dnenna, who has been, like all the old ladles in these plays, 
the subject of a great many unmannerly remarks — when 
an old woman is eoncemod Sheridan's fine gentlemen al- 
ways forget their manners — is revealed in all her poverty 
&nd ugiiness beside the pretty young ladies; and Isaac's 
conceit and admiration of himself, " a sly little villain, a 
cunning dog," etc., are unmercifully laughed at; while the 
rest of the party make up matters with the easily mollified 
papa. 

Such is the story. There is very little character attempts 
ed, save in Isaac, who is a sort of rudimentary sketch of 
a too cunning knave or artful simpleton caught in Lis own 
toils ; and the dialogue, if sometimes clever enough, never 
for a moment reaches the sparkle of the Rivah. " The 
wit of the diaiogue," Moore aays — using that clever mist 
of words with which an esperienced writer hides the fact 
that ho can find nothing to say on a certain subject — " ex- 
cept in one or two instances, is of that amusing kind which 
lies near the surface — which is produced without effort, 
and may be enjoyed without wonder." If this means that 
1 nothing at all wonderful about it, it is no doubt 
B enough ; though there arc one or two phrases which 
are worth preserving, such as that in which the Jew is de- 
ecribed as being " like the blank leaves between the 01^ 
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aDd New Testament," since be is a convert of recent date 
and no very certain faith. 

It was, however, the music which made the piece popu- 
lar, and the songs which Sheridan wrote for Linlej'a set- 
ting were many of them pretty, and all neat and clever. 
Everybody knowa " Had I s beart for falsehood framed," 
which is eung by the walking gentieraan of the piece, i 
cartain Don Carlos, who has nothing to do but to take 
care of Louisa daring her wanderings, and to sing some 
of tbe prettiest songs. Perhaps, on the whole, this is 

" H&d I a heart far falaehood framed, 

I ne'er could injure jou ; 
For though jour tongue no promise claim'd, 

Your charma vould maku ine true. 
To }oa DO Boul shall bear deceit. 

No Btrangar offer nrong ; 
But friends ID nil the aged you'll meet. 

And lovers in the young. 

" But when they leam that you have blest 

Auolber wilh your heart, 
They'll bid aspiring pasalou cease 

Adi! act a, brother's part. 
Then, lady, dread nut here dcooit, 

Nor tear to Buffer wrong ; 
For friends in all the at;Gd you'll meet, 

And lovers in the young." 

The part of Carlos is put in, with Sheridan's usual indif- 
ference to construction, for the sake of the music, am 
order to employ a certain tenor who was a favourite with 
the public, there being no possible occasion for bim, so far 
aa the dramatic action is concerned. 

This is what Byron, nearly half a century after, called 
"the best opera" in English, and which was laudi'd to 
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skies in its day. The Begyar's Optra, with which it is 
constantly compared, has, however, much outlived it in 
the general knowledge, if the galvanic and forced resurrec- 
tion given by an occasional performance can be called life. 
Tlie songs are sung no longer, and many who quote Hues 
like the well-known "Sure such a pair were never seen" 
are in most cases totally unaware where they come from. 
Posterity, which has so thorouglily carried out the judg- 
ment of contemporaries in respect to the Rivals, has not 
extended its favour to the Ditenna. Perhaps the attempt 
to conjoin spoken dialogue to any great extent with music 
is never a very successful attempt : for English opera doea 
not seem to last Its success is momentary. Musical en- 
thusiasts care little for the " words," and not even so much 
for melody as might be desired ; and the genuine playgoer 
is impatient of those interruptions to the action of a piece 
which has any pretence at dramatic interest, while neither 
of the conjoint arts do their best in such a formal copart- 
nery. Sheridan, bowerer, spared no pains to make the 
partnership snccessful. He was very anxious that the 
composer should be on the spot and secure that bis com- 
positions were done full justice to. " Harris is extrava- 
gantly sanguine of its success as to plot and dialogue," ho 
vrites ; " they will exert themselves to the ntmost in the 
scenery, etc. ; but I never saw any one so disconcerted as 
he was at the idea of there being no one to put them in 
the right way as to music." "Dearest father," adds Mrs. 
Sheridan, " I shall have no spirits or hopes of the opera 
unless we see you." The young dramatist, however, had 
bis ideas as to the music as well as the literary portion of 
the piece, and did not submit himself blindly to his father- 
in-law's experience. " The first," he says, " I should wisli 
to be a pert, sprightly air, for though some of the wordo 
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iDftyn't seem suited to it, I sbonld mentioD tbat Ihey are 
neither of them in earaest in what tbcy say : Leuui (Car- 
los) takes it up serionsly, and I want him to show advan- 
tageoQBly in the aix lines begiomng, 'Gentle Uaitl.' I 
should tell you that he sings nothing well but in a plain- 
tive or pastoral style, and liis voice is such as appears to me 
always to be hurt by much accompaniment. I have ob- 
served, too, that he never gets so much applause as when 
he makes a cadence. Therefore my idea is that be should 
make a flourish at ' Shall I giieve you.' " These instnic- 
tiona show how warmly Sheridan at this period of life 
interested bimself in every detail of his theatrical work. 
linley, it is said, had the good sense to follow these direc- 
tions implicitly. 

The success of the Dtunwt at Covent Garden put Gar- 
liok and bis company at the rival Ibeutre on their mettle; 
and it was wittily said that " the old woman would be the 
death of tbe old man." Oarrick chose the moment when 
her son was proving so dangerous a rival to him to rcsusci- 
tate Mrs. Sheridan's play called tbe DUeovery, in which he 
himself played the chief part — a proceeding which does 
not look very friendly ; and as Thomas Sheridan had been 
put forth by his enemies as tbe great actor's rival, it might 
well be that there was no ver; kind feeling between them. 
But tbe neit chapter in young Sheridan's life shows Qtat 
rick in BO benevolent a light that it is evident his animoB- 
ity to tbe father, if it existed, had no influence on his cout 
dnot to tbe son. Garrick was now very near tbe close of 
; and when it was anderstood that be meant, not 
only to retire from the stage, but to resign hia connection 
with the theatre altogether, a, great commotion arose in 
tbe theatrical world. These were the days of patents, 
when the two great theatres held a sort of monopoly, and 
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were safe from all liTatship except that of each other. It 
was at the end of the year 1775 that Garrick's istetition 
of " selling his moiety of the patent of Drury Lano Thea- 
tre" became known; and Bichard Shoridan was then ia 
the early flush of Lis success, crowdiujr the rival theatre, 
and promising a great Hucceuion of brilliant work to come. 
But it conld scarcely be stipposed tbal a young man just 
emei^Dg out of obscurity — rich, indecil, in his first gains, 
and no donht seeing before him a great future, but yet 
abRolutely destitute of capital — could have been audacious 
enough, without some special encouragement, to think of 
acquiring this great but precarious property, and launch- 
ing himself upon Euch a venture. How he came to think 
of it we are left uninformed, but the first whisper of the 
chance seems to have iufiamed hit mind ; and Garrick, 
whether or not he actually helped him with money, aa 
some say, was at all esenta favourable to him from the 
b^iuning of the negotiatioDS. He had promised that the 
refnsal should first be offered to Colman ; but when Cot' 
nuLD, BB he expected, declined, it was the penniless young 
dramatist whom of all competitors the old actor preferred. 
Sheridan had a certain amount of backing, though not 
enough, as far as would appear, to lessen the extraordi> 
nary daring of the venture — his father-in-law, Linley, who 
it is to be supposed bad in his long career laid up some 
money, taking part in the speculation along with a cert^ 
Dr. Ford; but both in subordination to the young raan 
who bad DO money at all. Here are Sheridan's oxplims- 
tions of the matter addressed to bis fatber-in-law : 

"Acconjing to bis (Garrick's] demand, the whole i* valued at 
£70,000. He appears verj- ehy of letting his books be looked int« 
>• the leM of lEie proSta on this sum, but sajs it must be In iU n^ 
tore > parcbaae on specolaUoiL Hooever, be bad promued ma a 
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rough eBtimnte of liis own of the entire roccipU for the lut aereo 
^oara. But nlUr all rt miut cerla'ml; be s purchase on Bpecoiition 
without moneji'a worth hatiug been made ouL One poiDt he wtleom- 
Ij avecB, which is that he will never part with it under the price 
•borc-mentiuned. This is all 1 can say od the subject until Wednes- 
liaj, though 1 ood'I help adding tbal I tliink we might safelf give 
£0000 more on this purchase than rioher people. The whole valued 
Bt £70,000, the anonal iutcreal h £S600 ; while this u cleared the 
proprielora an aafe. But I thiulc it must be infernal management 
indeed that doee not double it." 

A few days later the matter assumes a defiait« shape : 

" Garrick was eitremelj eipliclt, and in abort we came to a flnnt 
resolution ; so that if the necessary mattera arc made out to all our 
salisfactioDB, we nuij sign and seal a previous engagement within a, 
fortnight. 

" I oioet him again to-morrow evening, when we are to name a day 
for a conveyancer on our eide to meet hia aolioitor, Wallace. 1 have 
pitched on a Ur. Phipps, at the recommendation and bj the advice of 
Dr. Ford. The three Brat stepa to be taken are these — our lawyer 
la to look into the titles, tenures, etc., of the house and adjoiniog 
estate, the extent and limitations of the patent, etc; we shall then 
employ a builder (I think Mr. CoULna) to survey the state and repair 
in which the whole premiaes are, Ifl which Mr. G. entirely consents ; 
Mr. G. will then give us a fair and attested estimaif from his books 
of what the profits have been, at an average, for these last aeven 
jrears. This he has shoitn me in rough, and, valuing the property at 
£70,000, Che interest has exceeded ten per cent. 

" We ahould after this certainly make an interest to get the King's 
promise that while the theatre Is well conducted, etc., he will grant 
no patent for a third, though G. aeema confident he never will If 
there is any truth in professions and appearances, G. seems lihely al- 
ways to continue our friend and to give every aasietance in his power. 

"The method of our sharing the purchase, I should Chink, may 
be thus— Ewart to Uke £10,000. you £10,000, and 1 £10, OOO. Dr. 
Ford agrees with the greatest pleasure to embark the other £ltOOO; 
and, if you do not choose to venture so much, wUI, I daresay, share it 
with you. Ewart is preparing his money, and I have a oertaintf of 




my part. We shall have 
ther offers h 

a GudIj; uid I ud oonTinced hi* infliuoce 
will briog Leasj to our terms, if he iboald be ill-adTued enough U 
douFQ to interfere in wbat be u totall; aoqiwUfied for." 

Enart naa the ever-faithfal frierid U) whose honse in 
Loodon Sheridan had takeo Miss Linley, whose son had 
been his second in the affair with Captain Matthews — a 
man npon whose support the Sheridan family could always 
rely. Bat the source from which yonng Richard himself 
got the money for his own share remains a mystery, of 
which no one has yet found the solatlon. "Nol even to 
Mr. Linley," says Moore, " while entering into all other 
details, does he bict at the fountain-bead from which the 
supply is to come," and he adds a few somewhat common- 
place reflections aa to the manner in which all Sheridan's 
successes hod as yet been obtained : 

"There wbs, indeed, sometbing mjeterioos and miraculous about 
•U his acq'iiaitione, whether in loTe, iu learning, in vit. or in vealth. 
How or when his stock of knowledge was laid in nobody knew : it 
was as much a matler of marrel to those who nerer saw bim read as 
the mode of eaai^ce of the chameleon has been to those who Ean- 
ded it never eat. His adrances in the heart of bis mistrees weK, aa 
we have seen, equallj trackless and inaudible, and bis triumph was 
the first that e»eD bis rirals knew of bis lore. In like manner the 
pfOdacdone of his wit took the world by iiirprije, being perfected in 
■ecret till ready for display, and then seeming to break from under 
the clood of his indolence in full maturity of splendour. His finan- 
cial resources had no less an air of m^c about them ; and the mode 
by which he oonjured up at this time the money tor hU 6rst parchase 
into the theatre remains, as far as I can learn, still a inyBterT." 



These remarks are somewhat foolish, to say the least, 
since the mystery attending the sudden succesaes of ft 
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yoaag man of genius are sufficiently explained aa soon &s 
his poMCHsion of tUal incommunicnble quality baa once 
been eslAblished ; and the triumph of a brilliant yoath, 
whose fascinating talk and social attractions were one of 
the features of his age, over his' commun place rivals in the 
heart of a susceptible girl does not even require genius to 
explain it But neither genius itself nor all the personal 
fasoination in the world can, alas ! produce, when it is 
wanted, ten thousand pounds. The anonymous author of 
Sheridan oTui his Times ssscns confidently that Oarrick 
himself advanced the money, having conceived a great 
friendship for Sboridan, and formed a strong opinion as 
to his capacity to increase the reputation and success of 
the theatre. Of this sUtoment, however, no proof is of- 
fered, and Uoore evidently gives do credence to such a 
anggestioD, though he notices that it had been made. The 
money was procured by some friendly help, no doubt. 
There were, as has been saii, only the two great theatres 
in these days, none of the later crop having as yet sprung 
up, and each being under the protection of a patent; the 
speculation, therefore, was not so hazardous as it has proved- 
to be since. It ia, however, besides the mystery about the 
money, a most curious transformation to see the young 
idler, lover, and man of plensnie suddenly placed at the 
head of such an undertaking, with so much responsibility 
upon his shoulders, and — accustomed only to the shiftless- 
and hand-to-mouth living of extravagant poverty — bcconie 
at once the administrator of a considerable revenue and 
the head of a little community dependent upon hito. He. 
bad done nothing all his life except, in a fit of inspiration 
of very recent date, produce a couple of plays. But it 
does not seem that any doubt of his powers crossod his 
mind or that of any of his associates. " Bo not flag when 
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we come to the poiDt," he says to his father-in-law ; " ni 
answer for it we shall see many golden campaigns." 

The stir and quickening of now cnci^y is apparent in 
all he writes. The circumstances were such as might well 
quicken the steadiest pulse, for not only was be likely to 
lay a foundation of fortune for himself (and his first child 
had lately been born — " a very magnificent fellow "), but 
hie nearest connexions on both aides were involved, and 
likely to owe additional comfort and importance to the 
young prodigal whoso own father bad disowned him, and 
bis wife's received him with the greatest reluctance — a re- 
flection which could not but be sweet With such bopea 
in bis mind, the sobriety and compoBure with which he 
writes are astonishing; 

" LeaBj is utterly uiicquiil tu anj ilepartment in the theatre. Ha 
has an opinion of me, and ii Tcrj willing to let tlie wboltt burdatl 
and oalensibilitj be taken off hia BhoulilerH, But I cenainlj ahould 
pot give up lay tinio aud labour (for Ills auperiur advantage, having 
■o rnach greater a, share) vithout some conclusive advantage, 
I shonld b; no means make the demuuil till I hitd shown mjself 
equal Co the task. My father purposes to be with us but one ;< 
and that onlj to give us whiit advantnge he oaa froni his eiperienue. 
Be certainlj ntusC be paid for bis trouble, and so certainly must 
Ton have eiperieace and chttracier equal to the line juu would un- 
dert^e, and it never can enter jnto anybody's bead that jou were U 
give your Ume, or any part of your attenUon, grali» because yoit bai 
a share in tlie theatre, I have epolien on tba aubject both to Gar- 
rick and Leaay, and you will find no danur on any aide to jour giun- 
iag a terlain income froiu the theatre, greater, I think, than you 
could make out of it, and in this the theatre would be acting only 
for its own advantage." 

The other shareholder, who held tbo half of tlie prop- 
•rty — while Sheridan, Ltnley, and Ford divided the other 
bdf between them — waa a Mr. Lacy ; uid there seen 
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charming possibility of aoine reminiBcence of the brogne, 
though Sheridan probably bad never been touched by it 
in his own person, having left Ireland as a child — in the 
mUspelling of the name. It is inipoBsible not to sympa- 
tbiae with bim in the delightful consciousnesa of having 
proved the futility of all objections, and become the ^d 
and hope, instead of the detriment and burden, of both 
families, which must have sweetened his own brilliant 
prospects. His father evidently was now fully reconciled 
and sympathetic, proud of his son, and disposed (though 
not without a consideration) to give him the benefit of his 
experience and advice ; and Linley was to have the chance 
of an income from the theatre "greater than he could 
make out of it." With what sweet moisture the eyes of 
the silenced Siva at home, the St Cecilia whose month 
her young husband's adoring pride bad stopped, must 
have glistened to think that her father, who had done ail 
he could to keep her Sheridan at arm's length, was now 
to have bis fortune made by that injured and unappre- 
ciated hero I She had other canses for happiness and 
glory. "Your grandson," Sheridaa adds, in the same 
letter to Linley, " astonishes everybody by his vivacity, his 
talents for music and poetry, and the most perfect integ- 
rity of mind," Everything was now brilliant and hopeful 
aboat the young pair. The only drawback was the nu- 
easinesa of Sheridan's position, until the business should 
be finally settled, between the two theatres. " My confi- 
dential connexion with the other house," he says, "is pe- 
cnliarly distressing til! I can with prudence reveal my 
situation, and such a treaty, however prudently managed, 
cannot long be kept secret." 

The matter was settled early in the year 1776, Sheridan 
being then twenty - five. Before the end of the year 
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marry, but does rot, is a creature of the tpecicB of Tony 
Lumpkin, though iDfinitely leu clever and thtewd thvi 
that delightful lout, aud baa no sort of kindred with the 
pretty gentlewoman of Sheridan's natural period. And 
the public were not specially attracted by this riehattffe. 
In fact, after all the excitement and wonderful norelty of 
this astonishing launch into life, the reaction was great 
and discouraging. Old etock pieces of a repertory of 
which Garrick bad been the soul — new contrivances of 
pantomime "expected to draw all the human race to 
Drury," and which were rendered absolutely necessary, 
" on account of a marvellous preparation of the kind which 
is making at Covent Garden" — must have fallen rather 
flat both upon the mind of the manager, still new and in- 
experienced in his office, and of the public, which no doubt 
at the hands of the author of the Rivala, and with the 
songs of the Duenna still tingling in its ears, expected 
great things, But this pause was only the reeuler pour 
mitax tauter which precedes a great effort; for early in 
the next year Sheridan rose to the full height of his 
genius, and the School for Scandal blazed forth, a great 
Jupiter among the minor starlights of the drama, throw- 
ing the rival house and all its preparations altogether into 
the shade. 
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It was clear that a great effort was required, for the ad- 
vantage of Drory Laoe, to make up for the blow of Gar- 
rick'a withdrawal, and to justify tho hopes founded upon 
the new management ; and Mr. Lacy and the public had 
both reaaon to wonder that the head which had filled 
Covent Garden from pit to gallery should do nothing for 
the bouse in which all his hopes of fortune were involved. 
No donbt the cares of raanagement and administration 
■were heavy, and the previous training of Sheridan had 
not been such as to qnsUfy !iim for continuous labour of 
any kind ; but at tho same time it was not unnatoral that 
bis partners in the undertaking should have grumbled at 
the long interval which elapsed before he entered the lists 
in his own person. It was May, 1777, more than a year 
after his entry upon the proprietorship of Drury Lane, 
when the School for Scandal was produced, and then it 
was hurried into the hands of the performers piecemeal 
before it was finished, the last act finding its way to the 
theatre five days before the final production. The manu- 
script, Moore informs us, was issued forth in shreds and 
patches, there being but " one rough draft of the last five 
scenes, scribbled upon detached pieces of paper; wh' 
all the preceding acta there are numerous transcriptl 
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tered promiscuously tlirongh biz or seven books, ivith aew 
ioterliueatioDs sad m<^inoranda to each. On the last leaf 
of all, wliiuli eiUu, just as w& may suppose it to have 
been dcspatcbed b; Lira to the copjlst," Moore adds, 
"there is the fulloninff curious specimen of a doxologj, 
written hastily, in the handwriting of the respective pat- 
ties, at the bottom : 

' Pumhed at Ust ; th&nk Ood I 

' R. B. SHiHiDAa, 

' W. EAWCtMH.' " 

The bearer of the latter name was the prompter, and 
"there U a whole history of hurry and anxiety and con- 
fusion, a company disoi^anised, and an unhappy func- 
tionary at the end of his powers, in this devout exclama- 
tion. It is bad enough to keep tbe press waiting, but a 
dozen or so of actors arrested in their study, and the 
whole business of the theatre depending upon the time at 
which a man of fashion got home from an entertainment, 
or saw his guests depart in the grey of the morning, is 
■chaos indeed. " Wo have heard him sav," writes a, gos- 
siping commentator, " that ho bad in tbose early days 
stolen from his bed at snnriae to prosecute his literary 
labours, or after midnight, when his visitors had departed, 
tiown to his desk, and, at the cost of a bottle of port, sat 
-down to resume the work whicL the previous morning in 
its early rising had dawned upon," The highly polished 
diction of tbe School for Scandal, and the high-proasure 
of its keen and trenchant wit, does not look much like 
the excited work of the small hours inspired by port ; but 
who is fully launched in the tide of society, and 
sought on all hands to give brilliancy to the parties of hia 
patrons, must needs "steal a few hours from the night." 
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" It was the tat« of Sheridan through life," Moore says, 
" and io a great degree his policy, to gain credit for ex- 
cessive indolence and carelessness. " It seems rery likely 
that he has here hit the mark, and famished an explana- 
tion for many of the apparently headlong feats of compo- 
sition by which many authors are believed to have dis- 
tinguished themselves. There is no policy which tells bet- 
ter. It is not merely an excuse for minor fanlts, bat an ex- 
traordinary enhancement, in the eyes of the uninatructcd, 
of merit of all kinds. To be able to dash off in a mo- 
ment, at a Bitting, what would take the laborious plodder 
a week's work, is a kind of triumph which is delightful 
both to the performer and spectator ; and many besides 
Sheridan have foand it a matter of policy to keep up sach 
a character. The anonymous biographer whom we have 
already quoted is very angry with Moore for attempting 
to show that Sheridan did not dash off his best work in 
this reckless way, but studied every combination, and 
sharpened his sword by repeated trials of its edge and 
temper. The scientific critic has always scorned what the 
multitude admire, and the fashion of our own age has sa 
far changed, that to show an elaborate process of work- 
manship for any piece of literary production, and if pos- 
sible to trace its lineage to previous works and well-de- 
fined impulses and influences, is now the favourite object 
of the biographer and commentator. We confess a leaning 
to the primitive method, and a preference for the Minerva 
springing full-armed from the brain of Jove to the god- 
desses more gradually developed of scientific inveatigft- 

But Moore's account of the growth of Sheridan's pow- 
ers, and of the steps by which he ascended to the mastery . 
of his art, are interesting and instructive. The Rivalt 
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»pm>s: into being withont mach thoaght, witb that in- 
Btinclive trad anerring perception of the right points to 
recollect and record, nhicli makes observation the nncon- 
ecioDs instninieDt of genias, and is so immensely and in- 
d«scribablj different from mere imitation. But the School 
/or Sandal — a more elaborate performance in every way 
— reijaired a difierent handling. It seems to have floated 
in tho viiter's mind from the nioment when be discovered 
his own powers, stimulating bis invention and bis memory 
tit once, and prompting half a doxen beginningB before the 
right path was discovered. Xow it is one story, now an- 
other, that attracts bis fancy. He will enlist those gossip- 
ing circlea which he feels by instinct to be so serviceable 
lor the stage, to serve the purpose of a scheming woman 
and sepantle a pair of lovers. Anon, departing from that 
idea, he will employ them to bnng abont the catastrophe of 
« loveless marrii^e, in which aa old hnsband and a young 
wife, the very commonplaces of comedy, shall take a new 
and original development. Two distinct stories rise in 
I mind, like two butterflies circling about each other, 
keeping him for a long time undecided which is the beat 
for bis purpose. The first plot is one which the spec- 
tator has now a little difficulty in tracing through the brill- 
iant scones which were originally intended to carry it oat, 
though it is distinctly stated in the first scene, between 
Lady Snccrwell and Snake, which still opens the comedy. 
As it now stands this intimation of her ladyship's purpose 
b far too important for anything that follows, and is apt 
to mysUfy the spectator, who finds little in the after scenes 
to justify it — a confusion at once explained when we are 
made aware that this was the original motif of the entire 
piece, the object of which was to separate, not Charles Sur- 
face, but a sentimental hero called Clarimont, Florival, and 
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Other paatoral names, from the Maria whom he loves, and 
who ia the ward, niece, or even atep-daugbter of Lady 
Sueerwell, a beautiful widow and leader of scandal, who 
loves him. But while the author is playing with this plot, 
and designing fragmentary scenes in which to carry it out, 
the other ia tugging at his fancy — an entirely distinct 
idea, with a group of new and individual characters: the 
old man and hia wife, the two contrasted brothers, one of 
whom ia to have the repatation of being her lover, while 
the other ia the real villain. At first there is no connection 
whatever between the two. The School for Scandal prop- 
er ia first tried. Here wotild aeem to be the first suggeat- 
ions of it, no doubt noted down at a venture for future use 
without any very definite intention, perhaps after a morn- 
ing's stroll through the crowd which aarrounded the waters 
of the Bath with so many bitternesses. There are here, 
the reader will perceive, no indications of character, or even 
names, to serve aa symbols for the Crabtreea and Candours 
to come: 

" The Blasdkbkb. A Pamp-i-oam Scene. 

"Friandlj caution to the newspapers. 

" It is whispered — 

" She is a constant attendant at chareb, and verj frequeuQ; takes 
Dp. M'Brawn home with her. 

" Mr. Worthy is very good to the gid : for mj part, I dare swear 
he hsa no ill intention. 

"Whatl Major Wesley's Miaa Montague? 

" Lud, ma'am I the match ia certainly broke. No crenture bnosra 
the cauae : aome Rs; a flaw in the ladj's character, and othera in the 
gentleman's furtune. 

" To be sure, they do ssj — 

" I hate to repeat what I heur — 

" She was inclined to be a little too pliunp before they went — 

" The moat Intrepid blush, I've known her complexion stand firs 
for au hoar together." 
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Whetlicr theso jottings suggested the design, or were 
ntvioly iciicd apon by that faculty of appropriating " son 
bi«D On il lo tronve," which is one of the privileges of 
l^aius, it la impossible to tell ; but it will be seen that the 
gemi of all the highly- wrought and polished scenes of the 
Bcandalous college is in them. The first use to which they 
were put is soon visible in the scene between Lady Sneer- 
well and Snake (called Spatter in the original) which 
opened the uncompleted play, and still stands, though with 
much less Bignificance, at the beginning of the actual one. 
In this sketch Crabtree and Sir Benjamin Backbite ap- 
pear as parties to the intrigue, the latter being the lover 
of Maria, and intended to embroil her with Clarimont, who 
ia no gallant rake, like his prototype in the enisling di'ama, 
bat a piece of perfection, highly superior to the gossip — 
"one of your moral fellows . . . who has too much good- 
OKture to say a wilty thing himself, and ia too iil-natured 
to permit it in others," and who is as dull as virtue of this 
abstract type is usually represented on the stage. To show 
the difference in the workmanship, we may quote the only 
|)ortion of the old sketch which is identical in meaning 
with the perfected oue. Lady Snecrwell and Spatter are, 
as in the first version, " discovered" when the curtain rises : 

** Ladg S. The pBmgraphfl, 3rou Bay, were ill inserWd ? 

"^Mt The; were, raadun. 

"Ladj/ S. Did yau drcnlnte the report of Lad; Brinle'e intrigue 
with Cnptnin OaatttsUf 

"Spot. Madam, b; this time Lsd; Brittle Is the talk of half the 
town : and in a navk wili be Created as a demirep. 

"Lad) S. Wlist liave you dune as to the iunuendo of Mi»> Sice- 
I]P*s fondnesB foe her own footman? 

"^nt. 'Tia in a fnir train, ma'am. I told it to mj hair-dresaer ; 
be courts a, milliner's girl in Pall Mall, whose mlBtress has a first 
coosin who is naiting- woman to Ladj Clackitt. I think in about 



II1.J TUE "SCHOOL FOK SCANDAL." 7» 

fourteea hours it must ceaoh htdy ClacklM, and tben, jou knon, the 
buainesa is done. 

•'Jjidf/ S. But ia that Gufflcient, do you think ? 

"Spat. Oh Lud, mft'ttm! I'll undertake to ruin the chatacter of 
the primmest prude in London with half &b much. Hr, ha I Did 
font ladyship never htar how poor Mis9 Shepherd lost her lover and 
her character last Buromer at Scarborough f This waa the whole of 

it. One BTetiing at Lady 'a the conTprsation happened to turn 

on the difficulty of feeding Nova Scotia sheep in England — " 

The reader will recollect the story about the sheep, 
which is produced at a later period in the scene, under 
a different name in the actual version, an are Miss Nicely 
and her footman. To show, however, the improvement of 
the artist's taste, wo will place beside the less perfect es- 
say we have just quoted the scene as it stands: 

"Ladg Sneer, The pangrap'hB, you say, Mr. Snake, were all in- 

" Snake. They were, madam; nnd as I copied them myself, in a. 
feigned hand, there can be no suspicion whence they came. 

"lady Sneer. Did you cireiilate the report of Lady Britlle'a in- 
trigue with Captain Boastah T 

" Slate. That's in as fine a train as your ladyship could iviah. In 
the common course of things I think it must reach Hrs. Clackitt'a 
ears within four-and-tweoty hours, and then, you know, the buainesa 
is as good as done. 

" Lady Sneer. Why, truly Mra. Clackitt has a very pretty talent, 
and a great deal of industry. 

" Snnke. True, madam, and has been tolerably snccessfQl in her- 
dny. To my knowledge she has been the cause of six matohes being, 
broken off, and thi'ee sons diainherilod. , . . Nay, I have more than 
once traced her causing a Ute-a-tele in The Tourn laid Ctttttit-n/ Maga- . 
iBna, nheu the parties perhaps had never seen each other before ia 
the course of their lives. 

" Ladi/ Snrer. She certainly baa talents, hut her manner is gross. 

" Siiaie. 'Tis very true. She generally designs well, has a (rue 
tongue, and a bold invention ; but her colouring is (<>o dark, and her 
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outliuea often extrnvagant Sbe wants that delicacy of tiat and 
mclloffiiGBs o{ anper whicli diatinguisb ;our ladjaliip'Ei BcandaL 

"Lady 8nter. You are partial, Snake. 

" Snake. Not in. the least ; everybody alloxa that Lad; Sneenrell 
can da more with a word and a look tban manj can with the mOBt 
labourod detail, even when the; happen to have a Utile truth on their 
Bide lo snpport it." 



It seems needless to reprodace the dull and artificial 
sceoes which Moore quotes by way of showing how Sher- 
idan floundered through the mud of eommonplace before 
he found firm footing on the ground where he Bchieved ao 
hrilliant a success. They are lilte an artist's first experi- 
mcDta in design, and instructive only in that sense. Per- 
haps it was in the despair which is apt to seize the imag- 
ination when a young writer finds his performance so 
inadequate to express his idea that Sheridan threw the 
whole machinery of the scandalous circle aside and hetook 
himself to the construction of the other drama which had 
got into his brain — the story of old Teazle and his young 
wife, and of the brothers Plausible or Pliant, or half a doz- 
en names besides, as the fancy of their author varies. In 
the first sketch our friend Sir Peter, that caustic and pol- 
ished gentleman, is Solomon Teaale, a retired tradesman, 
who maunders over his first wife, and his own folly, after 
getting rid of her, in encumbering himself with another; 
bnt after a very brief interval this beginning, altogether 
unsuitable to the writer's tastes and capabilities, changes 
ioaensibly into the more harmonious conception of the old 
husband as we know him. The shopkeeper was not in 
Sheridan's way. Such a kobereau as Bob Acres, with his 
apings of fashion, inight come within his limited range, 
but it did not extend to those classes which lie ontside 
of society. Trip and Fag and their fellows were strictly 
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withio this circle ; thej are aa witty as their masters in the 
hands of the dramatist, and rather mors fine, as is the nat- 
ure of a geatlcmaii's givDtleman ; and even royalty itself 
muiit he content to share tbe stage with these indispensa- 
ble mitiistera and copyists. But the world beyond was at 
ail times a sealed book to this historian of fashionable 
folly — and he was wisely inspired in throwing over i 
plebeian. He seems very speedily to have fonnd out hia 
mistake, for nothing more is heard of Solomon; and la 
the next fragmentary scene the dramatist glides at once 
into a discnssion of Lady Teazle's extravagances, in which 
wo have a great deal of nnmcanlDg detail, all cleared away 
like magic in the existing scene, which is framed apon it, 
yet ia as much superior to it as a lively and amusing al- 
tercation can be to the items of a lengthy account inter- 
spersed with mutual recriminations. It would appear, how- 
ever, that the Teazle play was subsequent to the Sneer- 
well one, for there is a great deal of pointed and brilliant 
writing, and much that is retained almost without change, 
in the first adumbrations of the great scenes with Joseph 
Surface. " So, then," says Lady Teazle, in this early sketch, 
" you would have me sin in my own defence, and part with 
my virtue to preserve my reputation," an epigramraatio 
phrase which is retained without alteration in the final 
scene. Moore tell us that this sentence is " written in 
every direction, and without any material change in its 
form, over the pages of his different memorandum-hooks." 
tt is evident that it had caught Sheridan's fancy, and that 
he had favourite phrases, as some people have favourite 
children, produced on every possible occasion, and always 
delighted in. 

How it was that Sheridan was led to amalgamate the 
two plays into one we are left altogether without inf- 
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tion. Moore's knowledgi; seems to have been drawtj en- 
tirely from the papers put into his hands, which probably 
no one then hving knew niucb about, belonging as ttiey 
did to the early career of a man who had lived to be old, 
and abandoned altogether the walk of literature, in which 
he bad won his early laurels. He snrmisea that the two- 
act comedy which Sheridan tcUs Linley is about to be put 
in rehearsal may have been the Teazle play ; but this is 
mere conjeuture, and we can only suppose that Sheridan 
bad fouDi], as he grew better acquainted with the require- 
ments of the stage, that neither of the plots be had 
aketcbed out was enough to keep the interest of the au- 
dience; and that, in the necessity that pressed upon bim 
for something to till the stage and atop the mouths of hia 
new company and associates, lie threw the two plots to- 
gether by a sudden inspiration, knitting the one to the 
other by the dazzling links of those scandalous scenea 
which, to tell the truth, have very little to do with either. 
"Whetber he transferred these bodily from an already pol- 
ished and completed sketch, working them into the mate- 
rials needed for hia double intrigue with as little alteration 
of the original fabric as possible, or if in his haste and 
confidence of success be deliberately refrained from con- 
necting them with the action of the piece, wo have no 
way of telling. The daring indiSerenee which he shows 
to that supposed infallible rule of dramatic composition 
which ordains that every word of the dialogue should help 
on the action, is edifying, and shows how entirely indepen- 
dent of rule is success. At tbe same time it strikes us as 
curiona that Sheridan did not find it expedient to employ 
the evil tongues a little more upon tbe group of people 
whose fortunes are the immediate subject of the comedy. 
For instance, there is no warrant whatever in the play for 
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the suspicion of Cbarles Surface wbieh Sir Peter expresses 
at an ei:citing moment. A hint of his character and im- 
pending troubles is indeed given us, but nothing that can 
in the least link hia name with that of Lady Teazle — 
which seems a distinct inadvertence on the part of the 
dramatist, since there might have been an admirable op- 
portunity for piquing our curiosity by a teanee of the 
scandalmongers upon the po'ssible relations between those 
two gay prodigals. 

The scandalous scenes, however (save the last of them), 
are almost entirely without connexion with the plot. They 
can be detached and enjoyed separately without any sen- 
Bible loss in the reader's (or even spectator's) mind. la 
themselves the nianagomcnt of all the details is inimitable. 
The eager interchange takes away onr breath ; there is no 
break or possibility of pause in it. The malign suggest- 
ion, the candid astonishment, the spite which assails, and 
the malicious good-nature which excuses, are all balanced 
to perfection, with a spirit which never flags for a moment. 
And when the veterans in the art are joined by a brilliant 
and mischievous recruit in the shape of Lady Teazle, rnah- 
ing in amongst them in pure paite du cteur, tho energy of 
her young onslaught outdoes them. all. Tbe talk has never 
been so brilliant, never so pitiless, as when she joins them. 
She adds the gift of mimicry to all their malice, and pro- 
duces a genuine laugh even from those murderers of their 
neighbours' reputations. This is one of the side-lights, 
perhaps unintentional, which keen insight throws upon 
human nature, showing how mere headlong imitation and 
high spirits, and the determination to do whatever other 
people do, and a little more, go further than the most 
mischievous Intention. Perhaps the author falls into his 
usual fanlt of giving too much wit and point to the uttei* 
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ances of the young wife, wlio ia not intended to be clever ; 
but ber sudden dash into the midst of the dont^crs, and 
unexpected victory over them in their own line, is full of 
nature. " Very well, Lady Teazle, I see you can be a little 
aevere," says Lady Sneerwell, expressing the astonishment 
of the party ; while Mrs. Candour hastens to welcome Sir 
Peter on Lis arrival with her habitual complaint that "they 
have been so censorious — and Lady Teazle as bad as any 
one." The alanderera themselves are taken by surprise, 
and the indignation and horror of the husband know no 
bounds. There is no more eucceasful touch in the whole 
composition. 

Apart from these scenes, the constniction of the play 
shows once more Sheridan's astonishing instinct for a 
striking situation. Two such will immediately occur to 
the mind of the reader — the great screen scene, and that 
in which Sir Charles Surface sells his family portraits. 
The first is incomparably the greater of the two, and one 
which has rarely been equalled on the stage. The succes- 
sion of interviews, one after another, has not a word too 
much ; nor could the most impatient audience find any 
sameness or repetition in the successive arrivals, each one 
of which adds an embarrassment to the dilemma of Jo- 
seph Surface, and helps to clear up those of bis victims. 
As the imbroglio grows before onr eyes, and every door of 
escape for the hypocrite is shut up, without even the com- 
mon sentimental error of awakening commiseration for 
him, the most matter-of-fact spectator can scarcely repress, 
even when carried along by the interest of the story, a 
sensation of admiring wonder at the skill with which all 
these combinations are effected. It is less tragic than Tar- 
tuffe, insomuch as Orgon's profound belief, and the darker 
guilt of the domestic traitor, move us more deeply ; and it 
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is not terrible, like tlie unveiling of Isgo ; bnt neither ia it 
trivial, as the ordinary discoveries of deceitful wives and 
friends to which we are accustomed on tbe stage so gener- 
ally are ; and the fine art with wbich Sir Peter — something 
of an old curmudgeon in tho earlier scenes — ia made uoe»- 
pcctcdly to reveal his better nature, and thus prepare tbe 
wav, unawares, for tbe re-eatablishment of bis own happi- 
ness at tbe moment when it seems entirely sliattered, is 
worthy of tbe highest praise. It would, no doubt, have 
been higher art could tbe dramatist have deceived bis 
audience as well aa the personages of tbe play, and made 
us also parties in tbe surprise of the discovery. But this is 
what DO one has as yet attempted, not even Shakspeare, 
and we have no right to object to Sberidaa that we are in 
the secret of Joseph's baseness all the time, just as we are 
in the secret of Tartuffe's, and can with difficulty under- 
stand bow it is that he deceives any one. There remains 
for the comedy of the future (or the tragedy, which, wher- 
ever the deeper chords of life are touched, comes to very 
much the same thing) a still greater achievement — that of 
inventing an lago who shall deceive the audience as well 
as tbe Othello upon whom he plays, and he found ont 
only by us and our hero at the same moment Probably, 
could such a thing be done, the effect would be too great, 
and tbe iudignatlou and horror of tbe crowd, thus skilfully 
excited, produce a sensation beyond that which is permis- 
sible to fiction. But Sheridan does not deal with any 
tragical powers. Nothing deeper is within his reach than 
the momentary touch of real feeling with wbich Lady 
Teazle vindicates herself, and proves her capacity for bet- 
ter things. Tbe gradual development of the situation, tbe 
nnwilling agency of tbe deceiver in opening the eyes and 
touching the heart of the woman be hopes to seduce, n 
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clenring the character of the brother whom he desires to 
in criminate ; the confusion of his inind as ooe after sd- 
otlicr 60 many dangerous elements come together; the 
chuckling malice of the old man, eager, half to exonerate 
Joseph from the cbai^ of austerity, half to hetray his 
secret, little suspecting how nearly bis own credit is in- 
volved ; the stupefying dismay of the disclosure — are man- 
aged nitb the moat complete success. The scene is in 
ittielf a succinct drama, quite comprehensible even when 
detached from its context, and of the highest eSectiveness. 
So far as morals are concerned, it is as harmless as any 
equivocal situation can be. To be sure, the suggestion of 
the little milliner is no more savoury than the presence of 
Lady Teazle is becoming to her reputation and duty ; but 
the utter confusion of the scheme, and the admirable and 
unexpected tarn given to the conclusion by her genuine 
perception of her folly and her husband's merit, go as far 
as is possible to neutralise all that is amiss in it. There 
had been a temporary doubt as to whether the Rivals 
would catch the public fancy : there was none at all about 
this. 

The other great scene, that in which Charles Surface 
sells bis pictures, has qualities of a different kind. It is 
less perfect and more suggestive than most of Sheridan's 
work. We have to accept the favourite type of the stage 
bero — the reckless, thoughtless, warm-hearted, impresslon- 
ablo spendthrift, as willing to give as he is averse to pay, 
scattering Lis wild oats by handfuls, wasting his life and 
his moans in riotous living, yet easily touched and full of 
kind inipulsi^s — before wo can do justice to it. This char- 
iictor, whatever moralisto may aay, always has, and probably 
alwsys will roUin « favouri-d place iu fiction. Though we 
Know very w«lt that in real life dissipation does not keep 
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tlie lieart soft or promote gratitude and other generous 
sentiments, yet we are still willing to believe that the riot- 
ODS youth whose animal spirits carry hiiD away into de- 
vious paths is at bottom better than the demure one who 
keeps his peccadilloea out of sight of the world. The 
eighteenth century had no doubt on the subject Charles 
Surface is the light-hearted prodigal whose easy vices have 
brought him to the point of destruction. Whatever grave 
thoughts on the subject he may have within, he is resolute 
in carrying out bis gay career to the end, and ready to 
laugh in the face of ruin. A more severe taste might coti' 
aider his lightrhcarteduess swagger and his geoerosity prod- 
igality ; but we are expected on tbe stage to consider such 
characteristics as far more frequently conjoined with a 
good heart than sobriety and decency. The reckless young 
reprobate, at the lowest ebb of his fortune, ready to throw 
away anything or everything, and exposing himself hope- 
lessly and all his folliea to the rich uncle who has come to 
test him, conciliates our good opinion from the beginning 
by the real tindneas with which he protects " little Pre- 
mium," the supposed money-lender, from the rude pleas- 
antries of his boon compaaions. The touch of despera- 
tion which is in his gaiety without ever finding expres- 
sion in words enhances the effect of his headlong talk and 
wild wit. When his companion. Careless, to whom it is 
all a good joke, complains, " Charles, I haven't a hammer; 
and what's an auctioneer without a hammer?" the master 
of the ruined house clutches, with a laugh, at the family 
pedigree, firmly and tightly encircling its roller, and throws 
that to him: "Here, Careless, yon shall have no common 
bit of mahogany; here's the family tree for you, and you 
may knock down my ancestors with their own pedigree," 
he cries. Sacb a langh raises echoes which we wonder 
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wbethcr Sheridan contemplated or bad any tLought of. 
As the prodigftl rattles on, with almost too maoh swing 
nnd " vay " upon liim in the trngi-comedy of fate, we are 
hurried along in the stream cf his wild guety with sym- 
pathy which he has no right to. The audience U all on 
his side from the first word. Sir Oliver is a weak-headed 
old gentleman, not at all cfjual to Sir Pet«r, and is over- 
come with ludicrous case and rapidity ; hut the obstinacy 
of affectionate gratitude with which the hot-headed young 
fellow holds by the portrait of bis benefactor, and the 
fine superiority with which he puts all "little Premium's" 
overtures aside, without putting on any new-born virtue or 
pretensions to amendment, arc in their way a masterpiece. 
fie protends no admiration for the distant uncle, but speaks 
of him as freely as of the other sacrificed ancestors. " The 
little ill-looking fellow over the settee" evokes no senti- 
ment from him. He is quite willing to draw a post-obit 
upon Sir Oliver's life, and to jest at him as a little nabob 
with next to no liver. But for all that, a sort of impu- 
dent fidelity, a reckless gratitude, is in the ruined prodi- 
gal. The eqaally reckless but more composed friend, who 
is ready to abet him in all his folly with the indifference 
of an noconccrned bystander, the wondering contempt of 
the Jew, the concealed and somewhat maudlin emotion of 
the once indignant uncle, surround the figure of the swag- 
gering gallant with the most felicitous background. It is 
far less elaborate and complicated than the companion 
scene, but it is scarcely less successful. 

It is a curious particular iu the excellence of the piece, 
however, and scarcely a con:imendation, we fear, in the 
point of view of art, that theae very striking Bcenes, as well 
as those in which the scandalmongers hold their amusing 
conclave, may all be detached from the setting with the 
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greatest ease and without any perceptible loss of interest. 
Never was tlieru a drama which it was so easy to take 
to pieces. Tlie screen scene iu itself forms, &s we have 
already pointed out, a sacoinct aiid brilliant little per- 
formance which the simple audience could understand; 
and though the others might require a word or two of 
preface, they are each ituSciently perfect in tberaselves to 
admit of separation from, the context. It says a great 
deal for the power of the writer that this should be con- 
aiatent with the general interest of the comedy, and that 
we are scarcely conscious, in the acting, of the looseness 
with which it hangs togetLer, or the independence of the 
different parts. Sheridan, who was not a playwright by 
science, but rather by accident, did not in all likelihood, 
iu the exuberance of his strength, trouble himself with 
any study of the laws that regulate dramatic composition. 
The' unities of time and place he preservoH, indeed, becanse 
it suits him to do so ; the incidents of bis pieces might all 
happen in a few hours, foT anything we know, and with 
singularly little change of scene ; but the close composition 
and interweaving of one part with another, which all 
dramatists onght, but so very few do, study, evidently cost 
him little thought. He has the quickest eye for a sitna- 
tion, and knows that nothing pleases the playgoing pub- 
lic so mud] as a strong combination and climas; but he , 
does not take the trouble to rivet the links of his chain or i 
fit thern very closely into each other. It is a wonderful 
tribute to his power that, notwithstanding this looseness of 
conatructioo, few people object to allow to the School for 
Scandal the pre-etnioence accorded to it by admiring con- 
temporaries as being the best modern English comedy. 
There is more nature and more story in She SCoop» to 
Conquer; but nothing so hrilliaat, ho incisive, no h 
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crincentnition of all ttie forces of art, and nothing lUce 
tiie sparkle of tbe dialof^r^, the polish and ease of dictiOD. 
tioldsmith's play, though produced only three or fonr 
ymrs before, is a generation older in atmosphere and sen- 
timent ; but it is the only odo which has proved & coiu- 
petitor nith Sheridan's great comedy, or that we can com- 
pare with it To go back to Shakspeare and place these 
brilliant studies of Society in the eighteenth century by 
the side of that radiant world of imagination which took 
refuge in the woods of Ardcn, or found a place in the en- 
chanted island, would be futile indeed. It would he little 
less foolish than to compare Sheridan's prologues and oc- 
casional verses with the AlUgTO and the Penuroio. 'Sai 
to that region or near it did he ever roach. It was not 
his to sound the depths of human thought or mount to 
«ny height of fancy. Rosalind and Prospero were out of 
his reckoning altogether; but for a lively observation of 
what was going on npon the surface of life, with an oc- 
casional step a little way — hut only a little way — beyond, 
and a fine instinct for the concentration of incident and 
interest which make a Btriiing dramatic scene, nobody 
has excelled him, and very few indeed reach anything like 
the level of his power. 

This play, which tbe actors had begun to rehearse be- 
fore it was all written, was received by everybody con- 
nected with the theatre with excitement and applause. 
Garrick himself, it is said, attended the rehearsals, and 
" was never known on any former occasion to be more 
anxious for a favourite piece." The old actor threw him- 
self with generous warmth into the interest of the new 
dramatist, upon whom for the moment the glory of Druiy 
Laeo depended. Moore quotes a note from him which 
proves the active interest be took in the production of tbe 
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new play. "A gentleman wbo is as mad as himBolf abont 
f' School," he writes, " remarked tliat tlie characters npon 
y° stage at y* falling of y" screen stand too long before 
they speak. I thought so too y' fii'st night : he said it 
was y' same on y^ 2nd, and was remark'd by others : tho' 
they ahould be astonish'd and a little petrify'd, yet it may 
be oairy'd to too great a length." His affectionate inters 
tereat is still further prored by the prologue, in which ho 
speaks of Sheridan with a. sort of paternal admiration : 

" Is (lur jonng bard so ^oung to think that he 
Can atap the full spring-tide of calumaj F 
Knows he the worlil Ho little, and ila trada ? 
AIbs ! the detil'a aooner raised thaiQ laid. 
So Strang, su swift, the monster tlie re's no ga^^g: 
Cut Scandara bend otT, atill tho tongue is wagging. 
Prond of your smilea, oubc lavishly bestowed. 
Again our young Don Quixote takes the rood ; 
To show his gratitade he draws his pen. 
And geeks the hydra. Scandal, in hja den. 
For jour applause all perils he would through — 
He'll fight — that's wrilo — a caballero true. 
Till every drop of blood — that's mk — is spilt for joil" 

It is a ludicrons circumstance in the history that an 
ftttempt was made after Sheridan's death, and by no 
strange a hand than that of iiis first biographer, Watkins, 
to question the authorsbip of the School for Scandal, 
ivhich, according to this absurd story, was the composi- 
tion ot an anonymous young lady, who sent it to the 
management of Dniry Line shortly before her death, an 
event of whiuli Sheridan took advantage ti, produce her 
work as his own ! That any reasonable creature could 
be found to give rent to such a ridiculous Gction is aa 
evidence of human folly and malignity more remarkable 
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than any in t^e play, and lAu^liably appropriate aa con- 
nected with it — as if Sir li■^^jumi□ Backbite had risen 
from the grave to aFcnge himstlf. 

It b needless to add tbat the popularity which has 
never failed for more than a century attended the first 
production of the great comedy. It brought back pros- 
perity with a bound to the theatre, which had been strug- 
gling in vain under Sheridtin's management agaiust, bq to 
speak, Sheridan himM-IF at Covent Garden, in the tbpe 
of the Rivalt and Duenaa. Two years after its first pro- 
duction it ia noted in the books of the theatre that " the 
Sehool /or Scandal damped the new pieces," Nothing 
could stand againsit it, and the account of the nightly re- 
ceipts ithoWB with what steadiness it continued to fill the 
treasury, which had been sin king to a lower and lower ebb. 

Many attempts were made at the time, and have been 
made since, to show how and from whom Sheridan de- 
rived bis ideas: a more justifiable appropriation than that 
of the play entire, though perhaps a still more disagree- 
able imputation, since many who would not give credit to 
the suggestion of a literary crime and wholesome rob- 
liery would not hesitate to believe the lesser accusation. 
I'lagtarisra is vile, and everywhere to be condemned; but 
it is an easy enercise of tbe critical faculty, and one ia 
which, in all generations, some of the smaller professors of 
tbe craft find a congenial field of labour, to ferret out re- 
serablaauea in imaginative compositions, which are as nat- 
ural as the resemblances between members of the same 
race, were it not for the invidious suggestion that tlie one 
is a theft from the other. It would be nearly as reasoo- 
ahle to say that the family air and features of a noble 
house were stolen from the ancestors of the same. It is 
mg^ested accordingly that Joseph and Charles Sarfsc* 
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came from Tom Jones and Mlifil; that Mrs. Ualapftp wh» 
perliapa ilrs. Slip-slop, or pwhaps a sort of hash of Mis». 
Tfibitha Bruinble and her waiting- maid; and even tljut. 
l.lte amusing meetings of the School for Scandal weri- a 
reflection from the Afimnthro/M. Theie will alwafB l<e 
some who will take a pleasure in d^reciatiog the origi-. 
nality of an author in this way; but ib is scarcely necessary, 
now that Siierldan himself has become a c1a.ssic, to take. 
any trouble in pointing out the pettiness of snch oriticiiiu, 
so far as he is concerned. Like Moliere, he took his own- 
where he found it, with an inalienable right to do so which< 
no reasonable and competent literary tribunal would ever- 
deny. Tlie process by which one idea strikes fire upon 
another and helps to hand the light of imagination along 
the line, is a natural and noble one, honourable to every- 
mind which bas to do with it, and as unlike the baseness- 
of literary robbery or imitation as any natural growth and 
evolution can be. It is, indeed, one of the finest offices of 
the poet to awaken smouldering thoughts in other intel- 
ligences, and strike oB into the darkness as many Tarie>i< 
scintillations of kindred light as the race can produce. A 
curious instance of the ease with which aaouaations of this 
sort are made, as well as of bow a small slander will ex- 
tend and spread, is to be found, of all places in the world, 
in the record made by Sitmuel Rogers of the conversa- 
tions of Charles James Fox. Sheridan, among other ap-. 
propriations, had been supposed to take the idea of Sir- 
Oliver's return from his own mother's novel of Sidw^- 
Biddulpk. He might for that matter have taken it from. 
a hundred novels, since no incident was more hackneyed.' 
"Thought Sidney Bidditlph one of the best novels of tbtt- 
age," Rogers reports Fox to have said. "Sheridan denied, 
having read it, though the plot of his School for Scandai 
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■WM borrowed from it." Sir Peter Teazle'i ball, which, 
after ini«siDg Cbarles Surface, " atnick against a Htlle 
bronze Shakspeure that stood over the fireplace, glanced 
out of the window at a right angle, and wounded the 
postman who was just coming to the door with a double 
letter from Northamptonshire," was scarcely a more suc- 
cesaful example of the amplification of report than this. 
It is not to be supposed that Fox meant any barm to hia 
friend and aometimu coUe^ne ; but the expansion of the 
original statement, that the iden of the Indian uncle's re- 
turn came from this source, to the bold nsaertion that the 
plot of the Sc/iool for Scandal was borrowed from it, is 
worthy of Lady Sneerwell herself. 

The play was not published in any authorised edition 
during Sheridan's lifetime, probably because it was more 
to his profit, according to theatrical regulations, thiil it 
should not be so — though Sheridan's grand statement that 
he had been " nineteen years endeavouring to satisfy him- 
self with the style of the School for Scandal, and had 
not succeeded," may be taken as the reason if the render 
chooaes. He was sufficiently dilatory and fastidious to 
have made that possible. It was, however, printed in Dub- 
lin (which was the great seat of literary piracy before the 
Union, when it shifted farther west), from a copy which 
Sheridan had sent to his sister, Mrs. Lefanu, " to be dis- 
ci of for her own advantage to the manager of the 
Dublin theatre." Almost immediately after its produc- 
tion several of the scenes were " adapted " and acted in 
France ; and it has since been printed, not only in inuu- 
norable editions in England, but translated into every 
European language. Nor is there, we may say, any new 
play, unattended by special stimulation of adventitious in- 
terest, which ia still so certain of securing "a good house." 
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In the same year in which this masterpiece came into 
being, and moved by the same necessities, Sheridan pro- 
duced the last of his dramatic compositions — a work 
which has, perhaps, occasioned more innocent amusement 
acd cordial laughter than any other of the kind in the 
/angnage, and has famished ua with more allusions and 
illustrations than anything else out of Shakspeare. The 
Critic is, of all Sheridan's plays, the one which has least 
claim to originality. Although it is no copy, nor can be 
accused of plagiarism, it is the climax of a series of at- 
tempts descending downwards from the Elizabethan era, 
wheu the Kiiight of the Buminij Penile was performed 
amid the running commentaries of the homely critics; 
and it could scarcely have died out of the recollection of 
Sheridan's audience that Fielding had over and over agwn 
made the same attempt in the previous gcaeratioo. But 
wliat his predecessors had tried with difiercnt degrees of 
success — or failure — Sheridan accomplished triumphantly. 
The humours o! the Behearml, still sufBciently novel to 
himself to retain all their whimsical originality, he alone 
had the power so to set upon the stage that all that is 
ludicrous in dramatic representation is brought before ua 
— but with so much dramatic success that the criticism 
becomes only a more subtle kind of applause, and in the 
act of making the theatre ridiculous he makes it doubly 
attractive. This amusing paradox is carried out with 
the utmost skill and boldaeas. In the School for Scan- 
dal Sheridan had held his audience in delighted suspense 
in scene after scene which had merely the faintest link 
of connexion with the plot of his play, and did little n 
than interrupt ite action. But in the new work he held 
the Btage for nearly half the progress of the piece by the 
mere power of pointed and pungent remarks, the I 
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interchanges of witty talk, the personality of threa or 
four individuaU not sufficiently developed to be conud- 
ered bb imperBODations of character, and with nutliing to 
do but to deliver their comm»it» upon matters of literary 
interest. Rurcly Itas a greater feat lieen performed on 
tbe BtBfie. We arc told tbat Sir Fretful Plagiary was in- 
tended for Cumberland, tliat DaDgle meant somebody else, 
and that this it van that );ave the chief interest to the first 
portion of the play. But what did the midtitode care 
about Cumberland ) Should it occur to any dcver play- 
wright of our day to produce upon the stage a caricature 
of one of our poct» — we humbly thank Heaven, miieh great- 
er personages than CumlKsvland — a cultivated amlienco for 
the first two or three ni^jihts might enjoy the travesty. But 
London, on the wbole, when it bad once gazed at the imi- 
tated great man, would turn away without an attempt to 
suppress the yawn which displayed its indifference. No 
popular andience anywhere would be moved by such an ex- 
pedient — and only a popular audience can secure the sue- 
cew of a play. It waa not Cun:)bcrland : it was not the the- 
atrical enthusiast represented by Dangle. Nothing can be 
more evanescent than successes produced by sucli meana. 
And this was a vigorons and healthy success, not an affair 
of the coteries. It is all the more astonishing because tba 
play on words is somewhat elaborate, the speeches in many 
cases long-winded, and the subjects discussed of no general 
hnmaa interest. Indeed, Mr. Puff's elaborate deseription 
of pnfGi^, when subjected to tie test of reading, is, it most 
be confessed, a little tedious: which is, of all the sins of 
the stage, the most nnpardona-blc. Supposing any young 
dramatist of the present day to carry such a piece to a 
stage manager, we can imagine the consternation with 
which his proposal would be received. Whatl tike up 



rfL 



in.] "THE CIUTIC." 87 

the time of tbe pablic with a discDsaion of literary squab- 
bles, and the pussioa of an irate author attacked by the 
press ! — expect tlie world to le amused by the presentation 
upon the atage even of the most caustic of Saturday Re- 
viewers, the sharpest operator of the nineteenth centnry, 
although in the very act of baiting a playwright 1 The 
younf^ experimentalist would be shown to tbo door with 
the utmost celerity. His naauuacript would not eves be 
nnrnlled — in all probability his theatrical friend would 
read him a lectnro upon his utter miaconceptioa of the 
purposes of the stage. " My dear sir,'' we c^n imagine 
him saying, with that mixture of blandnejts and impatience 
with which a practical man encounters an idealist, "there 
cannot be a greater mistake than to suppose that the world 
cares for what literary persons say of each other. Your 
testy old gentleman ini^ht be bearable if he had a daugh- 
ter to marry, or a son to disinherit; but all this noise and 
fury aboQt a review I Tut ! the audience would be bored 
to death." And ao any sensible adviser would say. Yet 
Sir Fretful, between his two tormentors, and the cheerfnl 
bustle and assured confidence of Mr, Puff, have held their 
ground when hundreds of sensatioual dramas have drooped 
and died. Never was a more wonderful literary feat. Tho 
art of puffing has been carried to a perfection unsuspected 
by Mr. PuS, and not one person in a thousand has the 
most remote idea who Cumberland was ; but The Critic ia 
as delightful as ercr, and we listen to the gentlemen talk- 
ing with as much relish as our grandfathers did. Nay, the 
simplest-minded audience, innocent of literature, and per- 
haps not very sure what it all means, will still answer to 
tho touch and laugh till they cry over the poor author's 
wounded vanity and the woes of Tilbarina. Shakspearei 
it ia evident, found the mackinery cumbtoos, and gava as 
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the idea of making Sly and his mockers watch the progi':^M^ 
of the Taming of llie Shrew ; acd Beaumont and Fletcher 
lose our interest altogether in their long-drawn-out by-pluy, 
though the firat idea of it is comical in the highest degree. 
Nor could Fielding keep the stage with his oft-repeated 
efforts, notwithstanding the wit and point of many of his 
dialogaea. But Sheridan at last, after so many attempts, 
found out the right vein. It is evident by the essays 
made in bis own boyhood that the subject had attracted 
him from a very early period. His lively satire, keen as 
lightning, but harmless as the flashing of the summer 
storm which has no thunder in it, finds out every crevice 
in the theatrical mail. When he has turned the author 
ontside in, and exposed all his little weaknesses (not with- 
out a sharper touch here, for it is Mr. Puff, the inventor of 
the art of advertising as it was in those undeveloped days, 
and not any Letter man, who fills the place of the success- 
ful dramatist), he turns to the play itself with the same 
delightful perception of its absurdities. The bits of dia- 
logue which are interposed sparkle like diamonds : 

" Snaw. Fray, Mr. Fufl, how came Sir Christopher Hatton never to 
aak thst queetion before? 
" Puff. What, before the pU; begun ? How the plague could he f 
"Dangle. That's true, i'faithl" 

And again : 

" Dangle. Mr. Puff, as he knows all this, why does Sir Walter go 
on telling liim F 

"Puff. But the audience are not supposed to know anything of 
the matter, are thej ? 

" Aurr. True; but T think you manage ill; for tbere certainly 
appears no reason why Sir Waiter should be ao communicative. 

" Paff. 'fore Gad, now, that is one of tha moat ungrateful obaer- 
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Tations I ever heard ! — for Che I^bs inducement be has to tell all this, 
the more I think you ought to be obliged to him, for Fm sure jou'd 
know uotliing of Che matter nitbouC it 

" Dangle. That's very true, upon mj word." 

In tLcse iDterpolntioDS every word tells ; bat there is 
no malice in the iHiighing champion who strikes so full 
in the centre of the shield, and gets such irresistible fool- 
ing out of the difficultiea of his own art. It is amus- 
ing to remember — though Leigh Hunt, in his somewhat 
shrill and bitter sketch of Sheridan, points it out with 
unfriendly zenl — that the sentimental dreams which lie 
afterwards prepared for the stage were of the very ord«r 
which he here exposed to the laughter of the world, " It 
is observable, and not a little edifying to observe," says 
this critic, " that when thoae who excel in a spirit of satire 
above everj'thing else come to attempt serious specimons 
of the poetry and romance whose exaggerations Ibey ridi- 
cule, they make ridiculous mistakes of their own, and of 
the very same kind: so allied i» habitual want of faith 
with want of all higher povner. The style of the Stranger 
is poor and pick-thank enough ; hut Piiurro in its highest 
flights is downright booth at a fair — a tail, spouting gentle- 
man in tinsel." The worda in italics are worthy of Joseph 
Surface. But the more sympathetic reader will be glad to 
remember that Pizareo has passed out of the recollection 
of the world so completely that no one but a biographer 
or unfriendly critic would ever think nowadays of associat- 
ing it with Sheridan's name. " Serious upecimons of poetry 
and romance" were entirely out of his way. The most 
extravagant of his admirors has never claimed for him 
any kindred with the Shiikapearian largeness whicU makes 
Lear and Touchstone members of the same vast family. 
That Sheridan himaeif, when driven to it, fell into th« 
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lowest depths of draiD»tic bathos need not injure our ap- 
preciatioD of bis delightful and light-hearted mockery and 
ciposure of all its false effects. Iq The Critic be ia at the 
height of his powers; bis keen sense of tlie ridiculouB 
might have, thoogh ne do not claim it for him, a moral 
aim, And be directed to ttie reformation of the theatre ; 
but his first inspiration came from his own enjuyment of 
the buraoura of the stage anii perception of tts wliirnsical 
incongruities. No doabt, honever, be was weighed down 
by the preposteroua drnmas which were submitted to him 
for the use of the company at Drury Lane when he broke 
forth into this brilliant piece of fun and mockery. It 
afiorded a most useful lesson to the dramatical, writers 
then abusing their prerogative and filling the stage with 
bathos and hij;liflown folly ; and there is no reason why 
we should refuse to Sheridan ibe credit of a good purpose, 
aa well as of a most amusing and in no way ill-natured 
cxtravftgunza, admirably true, bo far as it goes, and skim- 
ming the surface of society and of some developments of 
human nature with an unerring band. 

Another of the many strange anecdotes told of Sher- 
idan's dilatorineas and headlong race against time at the 
end is connected with the composition of The Critic. It 
is perfectly in keeping with his character, but it must not 
be fot^otten that it was his policy to suffer such tales to 
be carrent, and even to givii them a cei'tain amount of 
justiScation. The Critic was announced and talked of 
long before its completion, nay, before it was begun — not 
a aingnlar event, perhaps, in dramatic experience. It waa 
then sent to the theatre in detached scenes, aa had been 
the case with the School for Scandal. Fmally a definite 
dat« was fixed for its appearance — the 30th of October; 
bat when the 36tli had arrived the work, to the despair 
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of everybody connected with' tire ;t]ftalre, ftas still incom- 
plete. ' ,\ //■; ._ 

We quote from Skendaniana, an anonyhroas-'publipa- 
tion, intended to make up the deficiencies of Moored' Ijfq;-'' 
the following account of th« amusing expedient by wliicL' 
the coRcluaioD was accomplisbed : 

" Dr. Ford and Mr. linlej, the joint proprietors, bogna to get oer- 
voua and uneasy, and the actors were absolutely au dinetpoir, eape- 
ciall/ King, who wns not only Btage.managGr, but had to play Puff. 
To bim was assigned the duty of bunting down and worrying Sher- 
idan about tbp last acene. Da.y after day pasBcii, until tbo last day 
but two arrived, and BtiU it did not mftke its Appearance, At last Ur. 
Iiinley, who, being hia father-m-law, waa prettr well aware o( bis 
habitB, bit npon a stratagem. A night rehearsal of T/ie Orilie was 
ordered, and Sheridan, having dined with Linlej, was prevailed to go. 
When thej were on the stage King whispered to Sheridan that he 
had something particular to oammuDicate, and begged he wontd step 
Into the second greenroom. Actordingly Sheridan went, and foetid 
there a table, with pens, ink, and paper, a good fire, an arm-chair at 
the table, and (wo bottles of olaret, with a dish of anohovy sand- 
wiches. Tlie moment he got into the room King stepped out and 
looked tlie door; immediately after which Linley and Ford came Dp 
and lold the author that until he had written the scene he would be 
kept whei'e be was, Slieridan took this decided measure ia good 
part : he ate the anchovies, finished the olaret, wrote the loene, and 
laughed heartily at the ingenuity of the conlrWanoe." 



We bsve the less companction in quoting a 
vouched for onlv by anonymous witnesses, that there can 
bo little doubt it was a kind of story which Shcridaa 
would have given no contradiction to. The dash of sud- 
den creation making up for long neglect of duty waa the ■ 
conventional mode of procedure for such a man. To dis- 
OQss the immorality of such a mode of action would be 
Altogether out of place here. Every evasion of duty-is 
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hit! lo some s^rt df Vc^abness; but the world lias always 

bei;n,ui^n^geiit\(up to a certaio point) of tbe indolent and 

.. iOtgnyi\Vtmfttct«r whicb is conjoined witli a iwpacity for 

• ''j'^^tatVork in an emei^ency, and, so long as ibe thiog is 

'. ' drine, and dono with such brilliancy at last, will condona 

any irregularity in the doing of it. 

The result, it is said, of The Critic vns immediately 
apparent. Fur boiui' time after its production the old type 
of tragedy became impossible, at least at Drnry Lane. 
Draiuaa in which " tbo heroine was foand to be forestalled 
by Tilburina" could not be any great loss to tbe stage; 
and it is amusing to realise the aspect of an audience fresb 
from The Critic, when such a tragedy was placed on the 
boards, while tbe spectators vainly struggled to shut out 
a recollection of the Governor opposing his honour to all 
the sedactioDB of bis daughter, or Wbiskcrandoa refnsing 
to die again on any entreaty, from their minds. It was 
little wonder if all tbe craft were furious, and the aathora 
— whose prodnctions were chased by laughter from the 
stage — could not find any abase bitter enough for Sher- 
idan, 

There was, unfortunately, very good cause for complaint 
on other grounds. To speak of his habits uf business as 
being bad would be absurd, for he had no business habits 
at all. His management of the theatre when it fell into 
fais bands was as discreditable as could be. He allowed 
everything to go to confusion, and letters and the manu- 
scripts submitted to him, and every application relating to 
tbe theatre, to accumulate, till even the cheques for whicli 
lie sent to his treasury, and which he bad a thousand uses 
fur, were confounded in the general heap and lost to him, 
till some recurring incident or importanate applicant made 
an examination of these stores a necessity. It is somo- 
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what difficult to make out Low far and how long, or if 
ever, be was himsolf responsible for the sti^e-management; 
but all the business of the theatre went to confusion in his 
hands, and it would appear that at first at least the com- 
pany took esainple by the disorderly behanour of their 
head. Garrick, who had hoped so highly from the new 
proprietor and done so much for him, had to apologise aa 
he conld for a state of things which looked like chaos 
come again. "Everybody is roving against Sheridan for 
bis snpineness," cries one of Oarrick's correspondents ; and 
the unfortunate Hopkins, tlie prompter, whose "Amen!" 
upon the end of the manuscript we have described, affords 
us a picture of the kingdom of misrule which existed at 
Drory Lane which is pitiful enough ; 

"We plfij^d laat night Much Alio AboJd Xfoihitig" [nrites this 
martyr], "und had to make an apology for the three principal parts. 
About twelvo o'clock Mr. Heuderson aeat word thai he was not able 
to play. We got Ur. Louis, from Covent Garden, who supplied the 
part of Benedicli. Soon after Mr. Parsons sent word he could not 
play. Ur. Moody snpplied t)ii> purt of Dogberry ; and about four in 
the aflomoon Mr, Vernon sent word he could not plBy. Mr, Maltook 
supplied his part of Baltbuzur. I thought myself very happy in get- 
ting these wide gaps so well stopped. In the middle of thu Srst act 
a messsge was brought to me that Mr. LamaBh, who WM lo play the 
part of Borachii), was not come lo the house. I had nobody then 
vfhu uoiild go on for it, so I was obliged to cut two scene" in the Grst 
and second act entirely out, aud get Ur. Wrlghton to go on for the 
piece. At length we got the play over without the audienre finding 
it nut. We had a very bad bouac. Ur, Parsons 
in the School /or Scandal to-morrow nigbt: do not know how we 
shall be able to settle that. I hope the pantomime may prove 
cesaf ul, and release us from tbis dreadful 



This was the condition into which the orderly and well- 
governed theatro had fallen soon after OarricU resigned 
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into Sb«ridi)n's younger and, as he hoped, better bands — 
the young U«r<.'iil'>s wiio was to sacoeod oM Atltts in car- 
rying the noight of tliij gre&l anderUtkiu^ uu bis shoul- 
ders, his kingdom and authi>rity. The receipts, that infal- 
liUe the mi I) meter of theatrical tiiccess, soon began to fait, 
and evcrydiing threatened destruction, which was averted 
violently by the prodnction one after the other of Sber- 
idHu'a two plays, only to fnl] back into nilder chaos after- 
wards. For some psrt of tliis time ibo elder Sheridan — 
who, nfter their reconciliation, bad engaged with his son 
n one of the members of the compauy — was stage-raana- 
[[er. It is pleasant to see the claims of nature thas ac- 
knowledged, and to have this practical proof that Sher- 
idan still believed in iiis father's tJilcnls and capabilitiea ; 
but it does not seem to bare been a fortuiiate attempt, 
fhomas Sheridan is said to have been as harsh as his son 
iraa easy and disorderly. His bighesl cHort in his profea- 
lion bad been made in the hope of rivalling the great 
actor, with whose name and fame and all the traditions of 
his method Drury Lane was iillod. He was an elocution- 
ist, and believed salvation to depend upon a certain meas- 
ore of delivery which he had himself invcuted and per- 
fected, and concerning which he whs at once an enthusiast 
and a pedant. To introduce sneli a man to the little 
despotism of a theatre, and set him over the members of 
an opposite faction in Ins art, was, even when tempered by 
the mildness of LJnley, a desperate expedient, and his ,reign 
did not last very long. Whether it returned to Sheridan's 
own shiftless hands before a more competent head was 
found it 13 dil£calt to make oaf, but at all events it was 
lung enough under hia disorderly sway lo turn everything 
upside down. The ridietilous story referred to above 
'about the authorship of the School/or Scandal was Bn]>- 
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ported by tbe oomplaidta of anthora whose manuscript 
dramas bad never been returned to them, and to whom it 
was easy to say that Sberiijan bad stolon their beat ideas 
and made aao of them as bis owd. A portion of one of 
tbe first scenes in Tke Critic, which is now out of date, 
and which, iDdeed, many people may read without any 
real understanding of what it refers to, makes special refer- 
ence to complaints and animadversions of this kind. Sir 
Fretful announces that he has sent his play to Covent 
Garden : 

"SHfer, I should have thou(;ht, now, it would have been batter 
cast (ila the actors call it) at Drurj Lane. 

"Sir Frel. Oh Ind, ool never atsnd a play there while I live, 
Hark'jB [aMiperi Sneer']. 

"Sneer. Writes himself 1 I know he dora— 

"Sir Pret. I B»y nothing, I take away from no tnan'a merit, am 
hurt at no [iisn's good-Eortune. I say notiiing. But this I will say : 
through all my knowledge of life I liave observed thiit there is not a 
pasaioQ so atiangly rooted in the human heart ca envy. 

" Sneer. I believe yon have reason for what you say, indeed. 

"Sir Fret. Besides — 1 can tell you it is not always safe to leave a 
play in the hands of those whu write themaeives. 

"Sneer. Whatl they may steal from (hem, my dear Plagiary? 

" Sir Fret. Steal I to be sure they qibj ; and, (^ad ! serve yonr beat 
(honghis u gipsies do sloleu ubildren, disllgure them to make them 
pass for their o>vn — 

"Sneer. But your present work is a saariflce to Melpomene, and 
he, yon koow — 

"Sir Fret. That's no seonrity; a dexterous pUgiatisl may do any- 
thing. Why. sir, for aught I knov, he might take out some of the 
best things iu my tragedy and put them into bis own comedy." 

Thns it is apparent Sheridar himself was perfectly con- 
scious of the things that were said about him. He gave 
DO contradiction, it is said, to tbe absurd story about 
tbe School far Seandae — bow sbonld he J To snch an 
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extraordinary accusation a contemptuons Bilenca was the 
best answer. But it ia with an easy good-hnmour, a laugh 
of the moat cheerful mockery, that he confronts the bit- 
ter goBsip which suggests the unasfeness of leaving mana- 
scripta in his baoda. He was cot himscif ashamed of 
hifl sins in this respect. His bag of letters all jumbled 
together, hia table covered with papers, the suitors who 
waited in vain for a hearing, the business that was done 
by fits and starts in the interval of his other engagementa 
— all this did tiot aSect his conscience. Cumberland, aa 
if to prove his identity with Sheridan's sketch, deacribea 
in a letter to Garriok the ways of the new manager; and 
the reader will see by this brief paragraph how hke ' 
the portrait " I road," said the dramatist, " the tragedy 
in the ears of the performers on Friday morning. I 
highly flattered by the audience, but your successor ii 
management is not a representative of your polite atten- 
tion to authors on such occasions, for he came in yawning 
at the fifth act with no other apology than having sat np 
two nights running. It gave me not the slightest oSence, 
as I put it all to the habit of dissipation and indolence ; 
but I fear bis office will suffer from want of due atten- 
tion," Sir Fretful adds. 

This was within a few years of Sheridan's entry upon 
the property and responsibility of the theatre. All that 
he possessed — which means all that he had by miraculous 
luck and by mysterious incans, which no one has 
been able to fathom, scraped together — was embarked in 
it. It had enabled him to enter at once upon a way of 
living and into a sphere of society in which the son of the 
needy player and lecturer, the idle youth of BHth, without 
a profession or a penny — the raih lover who had married 
without the most distant prospect of being able to t 
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tain his wife, yet baughtiJy forbidden her to exercise her 
profession and maintain him — could never have expected 
to find himself. If ever man had an inducement to de- 
vote himself to the cultivation of the extraordinary oppor* 
tunities which had been thus gives to him, it was he. 
Ent he had never been trained to devote himself to any- 
;, and the prodigality of good -fortune which had 
fallen npon him turned bis bead, and made him believe, 

doubt, that everything was to be aa easy as the begin- 
ning. Garrick had made a great fortune from the tho- 
aire, and there was every reason to suspect that Sheridan, 

easily proved the most successful dramatist of his day, 
might do still more. But Shejidan, alas I bad none of 
the qualities which were requisite for this achieveinent ; 
even in composition he had soon reached the length of 
hia tether. Twice he was able to make up brilliantly by 

almost momentary eSort for the bad effects of bis care- 
lessness in every practical way. But it is not possible for 
man to go on doing this for ever, and the limit of 

powers was very soon reachejl. If he had kept to hii 

1 easy trade and sphere, and refrained from public life 
all its absorbing cares, wonid he have continued peri- 
odically to re-make his own fortune and that of the the- 
atre by a new play ! Who can tell ! It is always open 
to the spectator to believe that such might have been the 

I, and that Sheridan, put into hameaa like a few greater 
spirits, might have maintained an endless stream of pro- 
duction, as Sbakspeare did. But there are indications of 
another kind which may lead critics to decide differently. 
Sheridan's view of life was not a profound one. It waa 
but a vulgar sort of drama, a problem without any deptha 
— to bo solved by plenty of money and wine and pleasure, 
by youth and high spirits, and an easy lavishness wlncb 
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waa called liberality, or even generosity as occasion served. 
But to Sberidan there was nothing to find out in it, any 
more than tiiere is nnytliing to find out in the characters of 
his pluys. He bad nothing to say further. Lady Teazle's 
easy penitence, her husband's pardon, achieved by the ele- 
gant turn of her head seen through the open door, and the 
entry of Charles Surface into all the good things of this 
life, in recompense for an insolent sort of condoseending 
gratitade to his egotistical old uncle, were all he knew on 
this great subject. And when that was said he had turned 
round upon the stage, the audience, the actors, and the 
■writers who catered for them, aud made fun of them all 
with the broadest mirth, and easy indifference to what 
might come after. What was there more for him to say ! 
The Critic, so far as the inipulae of creative enci^y, or 
what, for want of a better word, we call genius, was con- 
cerned, was Sheridan's last word. 

It was during this period of lawlessness and miEnile 
at Dniry, while either Sberidan himself or bis father 
was holding the sceptre of unreason there, that Garrict 
died. He bad retired from the theatre only a few years 
before, and had watched it with anxious interest ever 
since, no doubt deeply disappointed by the fidlare of 
the hopes which he had founded upon the new pro- 
prietorship and the brilliant young substitute whoi 
lie bad helped to put into his own place. Sheridan fol- 
lowed him to the grave as chief mourner — and his imprea- 
wonable nature being strongly touched by the death of 
the man who had been so good to him, shut himself np 
for a day or two, and wrote a monody to Garrick's n: 
ory, which met with much applause in its day. It was 
Beemiy that some tribute should be paid to the great 
actor's name in the theatre of which ho had for so long 
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been the life and aoul, though Sheridan's prodnction of 
his owQ poem «t the ccd of the play which was then mn- 
nitig, as an independent performance and sacrifice to the 
manes of his predecessor, was a novelty on the stage. It 
waa partly snid and partly sung, and must hiive been oa 
the whole a curious interlude in its solemnity amid the 
hustle and animation of the evening's performance. As a 
poem it is not remarkable, hut it is the most considerable 
of Sheridan's productions m that way. The moat charac- 
teristic point in it is the complaint of the evanescence of 
r.n actor's fame and reputation, which was very appropriate 
to the moment, though perhaps too solemn for the occa- 
sion. After recording the honours paid to the poet and 
painter, he contrasts their lasting fame with the temporaiy 
reputation of the heroes of the stage: 

" The actor onlj sbrinks from timo's award ; 
Feeble traditioQ is his mera'rj's guard ; 
B; whoBi! iaint breath hEs mcrita must abide, 
Unyoiiob'd by proof — to Bubatunoe unallied 1 
E'en matcbleas Garriuk'a art to beavea reaign'di 
No fix'd effect, no model leaves behind I 
The grace of uctioa, the adapted mien, 
Faitbful as nature to the varied scene; 
Tlie expreBflive glance whose subtle comment draws 
Entranced attention and a mule applause ; 
Gesture which marka, with force and feeling fraught, 
A senee in silence and a will in thought ; 
Harmouioua «pee:;h whoee pure and liquid tQue 
Gives versa a music scarce confesa'd its own. 



All perishable 1 lilie th' electric fire. 

But strike the frame — and as the; strike expire ; 

Incense too pure a bodied flange to bear. 

Its fragrance charms the sense and blends with lu 
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Where, then — while suck in cold decay be lies, 

And pale eclipse for ever seals those eyes — 

Where is the bleBt memorial that ensurea 

Our Gairick's fame? Whose ie Ihc trust? — 'tis joura I" 

No one would grudge Garricb all the honour that could 
be p«d him on the stage where he had been so important 
a figure. But that the fame of the actor should be like 
incense which melts in the air and dies is very natural, 
notwithstanding Sheridan's protest. The poetry which 
inspires him is not his, nor the Bcntiments to which he 
gives exprcssioQ. He is but an interpreter; he has no 
claim of originality upon our admiration. But Garriek, 
if any man, has had a reputation of the permanent Hnd, 
His name is as well known as that of Pope or Samuel 
Johnson. His generation, and the many notable persona 
in it, gave him a sort of worship in his day. He was 
hnried in Westminster Abbey, his pall borne by noble 
peers, thirty-four mourning coaches in all the panoply of 
woe following, " while the streets were liued with groups 
of spectators falling in with the train as it I'eached the 
Abbey." And up to this day we have not forgotten Gar- 
riek. He died iu 1779, just four years after the beginning 
of Sheridan's connection with the theatre. The Monody 
came in between the School for Standal and The Critic, 
the keenest satire and laughter alternating with the dirge, 
which, however, was only permitted for a few nights — the 
audience in general have somethiug else to do than to 
amuse itself by weeping over the lost. 

It ttiust have been shortly after this solemn perform- 
ance that the theatre found a more suitable manager in 
the person of King, the actor ; and though Sheridan never 
ceased to harass and drain it, yet the business of every 
day began to go on in a more regular manner. His father 
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i^etired from the head of affairs, and he had, fortunately, 
^o much to do cultivating pleasure and society to attempt 
tthis additional work— even with the assistance of his Bet- 
Rsey, who seems to have done him faithful service through 
all these early years. He was still but twenty-nine when 
his growing acquaintance with statesmen and interest in 
political affairs opened to the brilliant young man, whom 
everybody admired,, the portals ot a more important 
world. 



PtTBLIO Lin. 

Warn Sheridan was completing his brief career in 1 
erature. and bringing fortnne and fame to one theatre a 
another by the short series of plays, each an eaaay o 
distinct kind in dramatic composition, which we have di»>1 
cuMod, his position had been gradnally changing. It bad! 
boon from the beginning, according to all niles of reason, a 1 
perfectly untenable position. When he established bimaelf 
in London with liis beautiful young wife they had neither 
means nor prospects to justify tlie life which they imme- 
diately began to lead, making their house, which had no 
feawble means of support, into a sort of little social ceutre, 
and collecting about it a crowd of acquaintances, maoh 
better off than they, out of that indefinite mass of society J 
which is always ready to go where good talk and good. I 
music are to he had, U> amuse themselves at the cost of the I 
rash entertainers, who probably believe tbey are " making I 
friends" when they expend all their best gifts upon i 
nnscnipulous. though fashionable, mob. Nothing could ] 
be mure unwarrantable than this outset upon an existence 1 
which wax serious to neither of them, and in which wit I 
and song wore made the sQrvants of a vt^e and shiftiDg J 
pnblic which took everything and gave nothing. Society , 
(in words) Judifos leniently the foolish victims who thn( 



immolate themselTes for its pi casnre, giving tbem credit for 
generosity and other liberal virtues; but it is to be feared 
tliat tbe excitement of bigh animal spirits, and tbe love of 
coiDiBotion aud applause, have more to do with their folly 
than tindness for their fellow-creatures. Tbe two young 
Sheridans had both been brought up in an atmoophere of 
publicity, and to both of them an admiring audience was a 
sort of necessity of nature. And it is ao easy to believe, 
and far easier then than now, that to " make good friends" 
is to make your fortune, Sberidaa was more fortunate 
than it is good for our moral to admit any man to be. 
Ris rashness, joined to his brilliant social qualities, seemed 
at first — even before dramatic fame came in to make assur- 
ance sure— likely to attain the reward for which he hoped, 
and to bring the world to his feet. But such success, if 
for the moment both brilliant and sweet, has a Nemesis 
from whose clutches few escape. 

It is evident that there were some connections of bis 
boyish days, Ilarrow school fellows, who had not forgotten 
him, or were ready enougii to resume old acquaintance — - 
and gay companions of the holiday period of Bath, among 
whom was no less a person t"han Windham — who helped 
him to the friendship of others still more desirable. Lord 
John Townabend, one of these early friends, brought him 
acquainted with the most intimate and diBtingiiiahed of 
his after-associates — the leader with whom the most im- 
portant part of bis life was identified. It was thus that 
he formed the friendship of Fos : 

" I made [Townahend writes] the first dinner-party at which they 
met, having Cold Fui that all the nations he might have conceived 
of Bheridttn's talents and genius from the comedy of TIte Bivata, etc., 
would full in&aitel; short of the admiration ol his aEtonishing pow- 
ers which I wag aurc be would enterl^n at the first interview. The 
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flnl intMtien between them — there were lerj (ew pMSont, onlj 
nokell and mTieir, uid one or two more^I ehall never foi^et. Fox 
told tne atlST breaking up from dinner tbat he always (bought Hnre, 
after mj uncle, Charlea Townebend, the wittiest num he erer met 
with, but thu Sbeiidan surpMcvd them both inSnitelf ; and Slier- 
idan told uie ucit day that iie whb quite lost in sdmiratiOD of Fui, 
and (bat it was a puzzle lo him to say what hs admireil most, his 
oommanding euperioril* ot taten( and uniTersal knowledge, or bis 
plajful (ano7, artless manners, and benevolence of heart, which 
ahowed ituelf in every word he uilerod." 

At very nearly the same time Sheridan became ac- 
quainted with Burke. Dr. Johnson bimself, it is said, pro- 
posed him as a member of the Literary Club, and bift 
friendship and connection with Garriclc must have intro- 
duced bim widely among the people whom it is distinction 
to know. " An evening at Sheridan's is worth a week's 
waiting for," Fox is reported to have said. The brilliant 
young man with bis lovely wife was such a representative 
of genius as might have dazzled the wisest. Ho had al- 
ready made the most brilliaot beginning, and who conld 
tell what he might live to do, with the norid still before 
bim, vigorous health and undaunted spirits, and all the 
charm of personal fascination to euhance tliose undeniable 
powers which mast have appeared far greater then, in the 
glow of expectation, and lustre of all they were yet to do, 
than we know thetu now to have been ! And when he 
stepped at once from the life, without any visible means, 
which he had been living, to the position of proprietor of 
Drury Laue, with an cEtahlished occupation and the pros- 
pect of certain fortune, there seemed nothing beyond his 
legitimate ambition, as there was nothing beyond his lux- 
ury and hospitality, and lavish enjoyment. Social success 
so great and rapid is always rare, and the contrast between 
the former life of the poor player's penniless son, walkiug 
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the Btreeta of Bath in idleaesa, without a sispenoe in liis 
pocket, and that of the distinguished young (Iramatiat on 
the edge of public life, mailing a close alliance with two 
of the first statesmen of the day, invited everywhere, 
courted everywhere, must have been overwhelming. If 
his head had been tnrned hy it, and the head of his Eliza 
(or his Betsey, as be calls her, with magnanimous disdain 
of finery), who could have been surprised! That his 
foundations were altogether insecure, and the whole fabric 
dangerous and apt to topple over like a house of cards, 
was not an idea which, in the excitement of early tri- 
umph, he was likely to dwell upon. 

He had, as is evidetit from the scattered fragments 
which Moore has been careful to gather up, a fancy for 
politics and discussion of public matters at an early period, 
and intended to have collected and published varioas eei 
on snch subjects shortly after his marriage. At least, it is 
suppoaad that the solemn announcement made to Linley 
of " a book " on which he had been " very seriously at 
wort," which he was just tlien sending to the press, " and 
which I think will do me some credit, if it leads to noth- 
ing else," must have meant a collection of these papers. 
Nothing more was ever heard of it, so far as appears; but 
they were found by his biographer among the chaos of 
scraps and uncompleted work through which he had to 
wade. Among these, Moore says, " are a few political let- 
ters, evidently designed for the newspapers, some of them 
but half copied out, and probably never sent, . . ." 
"some commencements of periodical papers nnder var 
names, Tlie Dictator, The Dramatic Censor, etc., none of 
them apparently carried beyond the middle of the first 
number ;" among which, oddly enough — a strange subject 
for Captain Absolute to take In hand — " is a letter to the 
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Queen recominciiding tlie establiabment of an inatitntion 
for the instruction aud maintenance of young females in 
the better clas8L.'8 of life, who, from either tbe loaa of their 
parents or poverty, are without the means of being brought 
up suitably to their station," to be founded on the model 
of St. Cjr, placed under the patronage of her Majesty, 
and entitled " The Rnjal Sanctuary." This fine scheme 
is supported by eloquence thoroughly sppropriate at once 
to tbe subject in such hands, and to the age of tbe writer. 
"The dispute about the proper sphere of women is idle," 
be says. " That men should have attempted to draw a line 
for their orbit shows that God meant them for comets, 
and above our jurisdiction. With them the enthusiasm 
of poetry and idolatry of love is the simple voice of nat- 
ure." ... " How can we be better employed," the young 
man adds, with a lofty inspiration which puts all modem 
agitations on the subject to shame, " than in perfecting 
that which governs us! The brighter they are the more 
shall we be illumined. Were the minds of all women cul- 
tivated by inspiration men would become wiser, of course. 
They are a sort of pentagrapha with which Nature writes 
on the heart of man : what she delineates on the original 
map will appear on the copy." This fine contribution to 
the literature of a subject which has taken so important a 
place among the discussions of to-day would, perhaps, how- 
ever, searoely accord with the tone of the arguments now 

Prom this romantic question he diverged into politics 
proper; and, under the stimulation of London life, and 
his encounter with the actual warriors of the day, the 
tide bad begun to run ao strongly that Sheridan ventured 
an unwary slrote against the shield which Dr. Johnson 
had just hung up against all comers in his pamphlet on 
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the American qucHtion, Fortunately for himsolf, it did 
not come to anything, for he had intended, it appenre, to 
instance Johnson's partisanship on this occasion as a proof 
of the eSect of a pension, describing " sach pamphleta " as 
" trifling and insincere as the vensil quit-ront of a birthday 
ode," and stigmatiaing the great writer himself, the Auto- 
crat of the past age, aa "an eleemosynary politician who 
writes on the siihject merely because he has heen reeom- 
mended for writing otherwise all hia lifetime." Such pro- 
fanity will make the reader shiver ; hnt, fortunately, it 
never saw the light, and with easy levity the young drama- 
tist turned round and paid the literary patriarcli such a 
compliment upon the stage as perhaps the secret asBaolt 
made all the warmer. This was conveyed in a prologue 
written by Sheridan to a play of Savage: 

"So pleada the tale that givea to future liraest 
The Bou's iuisfiii'tuLiH3 and the parent'^ crimes; 
There shall hia fame, if own'd to-night, survive, 
Fii'd by the hand that bids our Innguage Uve." 

Another political essay of a less personal character npon 
the snbject of Absenteeism in Ireland also fortrifi one of 
these unfinished relics. Sheridan was so little of an Irish- 
man in fact that there is not, we think, a single trace even 
of a visit to his native country from the time he left it as 
a child, and all his personal interests and associations were 
in England. But his family had veered back again to the 
place of their birth, his brother and sisters having settled 
in Dublin, and no doubt a warmer interest than the com- 
mon would naturally be in the mind of a man whose 
veins were warmed by that sunshine which somehow gets 
into English blood on the other side of the narrow seas. 
In those elementary days, when Ireland was but beginning 



BKHAM BtUrSLiy SUBERIDAN. 



[c- 



to find oat th«t her wow coald have a remedy, Abaeotee- 
inRi wu Uin fint and gr»»test of the cviU that were stip- 
pOMd to oppKH hor. Slid the optimise of tbe period 
t d'wpo*od to believe that, could her landlords be per- 
1 to reside on their egtaten, all would be well. The 
ged ide« and eitraordinsry development of reqnire- 
ninitA since that airople ag^ mate it interesting to qaote 
SheridaD's view of the sitaalion then. He sets before na 
Uie system which we at present identify with the tactics 
nitber of Scotch than of Irish landlords, that of sacrificing 
the people to ebeep (since followed by deer), and sabsti- 
tDting large sheep-farms for tbe smaller holdings of the 
crofters or cotters, with considerable force, although argo- 
ment on that side of the qnestion has gone so much far- 
ther and suBtaioed »o many changes since then: 

" It most ever be tbe Interest of the absentee to place bie estate 
in the htuuls of kb few tenants kb possible, by wliicb moaaa there 
will be less difBculty or harjird in collecting his rents and leas eii- 
truBted to an agent, if clio estate require one. The easiest method of 
effecting this is b; lajing ont the land for pasturage, and letting it 
in grass to those who deal only in a ' fatal living crop,' whose prod- 
uce we are not allowed a mark«t for where manufactured, while we 
want art, honesly, and encouragernent to fit it for home oansump- 
tiuD. Thus the indolent exlravagance of the lord becomes sabser- 
vient to the interests of a few mercenarj graiiera — ebepherds of nraet 
unpasloral principles — while th« veteran buabaDdman may lean on 
the shattered, imused plough and view bims«1f surrounded with 
flocks that furnish raiment witbout food. Or if his honesty be oot 
proof against the hard assaults of penury, he may he led to revenge 
himself on those dneal innDvalora of bis iittle field — then learn too 
late that some portion of tbe soil is reserved for a crop more fatal 
even lUrui tliat which tempted and destroyed him. 

" Witbout dwelling on the particular ill effects of noii'residence 
in this case, I shall conclude with representing that powerful and 
supreme prerogative whicli tbe absentee foregoes — the prerogativa 
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of mercv, of charity. The eslated resident ia invested wkb a kind 
of relieving Pruvidunce — a power lo heal the vounds of undeserved 
mififortuDe, to break the blows of ndverse fortune, and leave chance 
DO power to undo tiie hopes of honest, persevering industry. There 
cannot surel; be a more tiappj etatioa than tbat wberein proeperit; 
and world); ioterest are to be best fonvanlcd bj' on exertion of the 
most endearing offices of humanity. This is his situation who lives 
on the soil which faraishea him with means to live. It is hie inter- 
cit to watch the dcvastadon of the storm, the ravage of the flood, to 
mark the peraidous extreioee of the elements, and by a judliaoua 
indulgence and assiaunce to convert the sorrows and repioinga of 
the sufferer into blessings on his humanity. By such a conduct be 
saves his people from the sin of unrighteoua munnurs, and makes 
Heaven ius debtor far their resignation." 

It is strange yet not iDcomprehcnaible tbat the coarse 
of events should Lave tui'ned this plaint and appeal to 
the landlords to unite theraaelve-i more closely with their 
tenants into the present fierce endeavour to get rid of 
landlords altogether. In the end of last century every- 
body repeated the outcry. It was the subject of Miss Edge- 
worth's popular stories, as well as of young Sheridan's 
first essay in political writing. Perhaps, had the appeal 

in cordially responded to in those days, there would 
have been a. lees dangerous situatioo, a milder demand, in 

rhese not very brilliant but sensible pages were the first 
serious attempts of Sheridan, eo far as appears, to put 
together his thoughts upon a political subject. He had 
shown no particular inclination towards public life in his 
earlier days ; no resort to debating clubs, like tbat which at 
a later period broup:ht Canniag under the eyes of those in 
power, is recorded of him. Oratory, in all probability, had 
been made odious to him by h Is father's unceasing devotion 
to his system, and the prominence which the art of elocn- 
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tioD bad l>een mad<) to boor iu hi> oarly life. And it is i 
liUlu dilfi<.'u1t Ii> inuko out how it was tliut, just as be bad 
Bchiot'ud brilliuiit succi»s in uno curccr, ho a}ioii]d have ai 
abruptly turned to nnotbcr, and set bis heart and hopes a 
that in pruftrcncc to every other path to distinction. 
doabt n trcrct scneo that in tbis ^at xpbera there i 
SBperior tritimphg to bo won muht bave been iu hia nini 
Nobody, so far aa we are aware, has erer donbted 9h) 
bonenty or the sincerity of hia politic^al upiuiona. At t 
Mine time it uan KUHr(H.-ly be tinagined thitt the aoqaaint- 
BQce of Fox and Burku had not a lar^ ahare in dctermio- 
ing theM opinioua, and tliut other hopes aud wishes, apart 
from the impulseE of patriotism and pubhc spirit, bad no^ 
much to do in turning him towards a coarse of life i 
iiidiuati>d by anything in its beginning. There is 
pearance that Sheridan cared very much for literaiy fam 
His tHMto was not refined nor his mind highly cultivated^ 
be thought, like Byron and George III., tbitt Shiikapeu 
was a iniiL'b over-rated writer. He was very difficult t 
please in hit) own diction, and elaborated both written dia>fl 
logncs and spoken speeches with the most anxious carej,^ 
but fame as an author was not what he looked for orj 
cared for, nor would sut-b a reputation have answered hi»l 
purpose. Social success wiis what ho aimed at — he want*] 
ed to be among the first, not in intellect, but in fact; to I 
win his way into the highest elevation, and to stand there I 
on an equality with whosoever should approach. For euoh 1 
a fame as this literature, unaided, cnn do but little. The 1 
days of pntronage, in which an author wus the natural | 
hanger-on and dependent of a great man, are not 
similar as they appear to our own ; except in so far that ' 
the patron in former days paid a more just equivalent for 
the distinction which his famous hanger-on might give 
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' him. In modern times the poet who is content to Bwelt 
■the train of a great family and get himaelf into society by 
' that meana, gets a very prccarioua footing in the enchant- 
ed circle, and is never rooogniBed aa one of the fine people 
who gave him a great deal o£ vague praise, but nothing 
else. Tbia was a aort of favoar which Sheridan would 
never have brooked. He bad made that dour from the 
beginning. He would not creep into favour or wait for 
invitations into great houses, but boldly and at once took 
the initiative, and himself invited the great world, and be- 
came the host and entertainer of persons inSnitely more 
important than himself. There is no snhjcct on which 
the easy morality of society has been more eloquent than 
on the folly of the artist and man of letters who, not con- 
tent with having all houses thrown open to him, insiata 
npon entertaining in their own persons, and providing for 
dukes and princes what can bo but a feeble imitation, at 
the beat, of their own lordly fare. But we think that the 
sympathetic reader, when he looks into it, will find many 
inducements to a charitable interpretation of auoh seeming 
extravagance. The artist is received everywhere; he ia 
among, but not of, the most brilliant assemblages, perhaps 
even he lends them part of their attractions ; but even ia 
the very stare with which the fine ladies and fine gentle- 
men contemplate him be will road the certainty that he i» 
a spectacle, a thing to be looked at — but not one of them. 
In his own house the balance is redressed, and he holda 
his fit place. Something of this feeling, perhaps, was in 
the largeness of hospitality with which Sir Walter Soott 
threw open bis doora, a magnanimoua yet half-disdainfiil 
generosity, as who should say, "If you will stare, come 
: here and do it, where I am your superior as master of my 
house, your inferior only out of high courtesy and honour 
1 6* 3i 
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lu mj guesL" Slieridan wu Dot lUw Scott, but Iw •■ 
m proud nan. And It plMaed hia aeiMo of bfunoor tk>£ 
tht DocbcM u( Doroubiro, (till Iwlaitcuiff in ber aiai 
wliMfavr the aUouM ruceire tbote yoiug poople, sbooldU 
hia gUMt iiwt«a<), and liave tlie gnca extended to W, in- 
stOHl of first oitetidinK it to him. And no doubt bis it- 
terniiiiatioD to acquire for himwlf, if hy bdjt poMibiUtj hi 
could, a positioD id wbich bs nbould be on tbe ume lerd 
•■ tbe ^nMit«Ht— Dol admitlad on siiScnuice, but «a 
penMibb] part of society — had AomethiDg to do 
Mtraeatncaa witb wbiuh ho tlirow himself into 
Tba origin of a jircat sUteemaD is unimportant.' 
U B duuliog cloak which covers every imperfection,^ 
M fame of other kinds but eciphaaizea and points 
out. 

This is by no means to say tliat Sheridan bad no faigh< 
moaniDg in bis political life He was very faithful to hia 
party and to Fox, and later to the loss reEpcctable patron 
with whom bis name U associated, with little reward of 
any kind. But be was not an enthusiast, like Bnrkoy 
any more than a philosopher, nor %sfts his patriotism or 
biR character worthy to be named along with those of that 
noble and nnfortunste politician, with whom for one pe- 
riod of their lives Sheridan was brought into a sort of 
rivalsbip. Burke was at all times a leading and origiDatr 
ing spirit, penetrating the surface of things; Sheridan a 
light-hearted adventurer in politics as well as in life, with 
keen perceptions and a brilliant way of now and then bit- 
ting out a right suggostion, and finding often a Gne and 
effective thing to say. It is impossible, however, to think 
of him as influencing public opinion in any great or last- 
ing way. Ho acted on the great stage of public Itfe, on a 
large scale, the part of tbe Horatios — nay, let us sa; the 
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Meroutios of tie theatre — aometitnes by stress of oircum- 
atanccs coming to the front with a Dobie piece of rhetoric 
or even of pure poetry to deliver once in a way, always 
giving a brilliancy of fine costnme and dazzle and glitter 
on the second level. If the motives which led him to that 
greatest of arenas were not solely the ardoura of patriot- 
ism, they were not tbe meaner stimulants of self-interest. 
He had no thongbt of mating his fortune out of his coun- 
try ; if he hoped to get advancement by her, and honour, 
and a place among the highest, these desires were at least 
not mercenary, and might witli very little difficulty be 
translated into that which is still considered a lofty weak- 
ness — that which Milton calls the last infirmity of noble 
minds — a desire for fame. It is easy to make this par- 
Buit look very fine and dazzling: it may be mean enough, 
oa the other hand. 

It was in 1780, when he was twenty-nine, that Sher- 
idan entered Parliament. It was bis pride that he was not 
brought in for any pocket borough, but was elected by 
the town of Stafford, in which the freemen of the burgh 
had the privilege of choosing their member. How they 
exercised that choice — agreeably, no donbt, to themselves, 
and very mnch so to the candidate, whose path was thus 
extraordinarily simplified — may be seen in tbe account of 
Sheridan's election expenses, where there is one such broad 
and simple entry as the following; "348 Burge&ses, paid 
£5 5s. each." A petition against his return and that of 
his colleague was not unnaturally presented, but came to 
nothing, and Sheridan's first speech was made in his own 
defence. It was not a very successful one. The House, 
attracted by his reputation in other scenes, and by the 
name, which by this time was so well known in society, 
heard him "with particular attention;" but he, whose 
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future apfiearaDces were to carry with them the eflthtifli- 
sfitic applauses of the most difficult audience in England, 
bad to submit to the force of ridicule, which he himself 
BO often and so brilliantly applied in after times, and' to 
that Btil! more appalling ordeal, the chili attention sad 
disappointmeDt of his hearers. He is said to' have rushed 
up to the reporters' gallery, where Woodfall was busy with 
bia notes, and to have asked his opinion. " I am sorry to 
esy I do not think this is your line," smd that candid 
friend ; " you bad much better have stuck to your former 
parsuita." On hearing which Sheridan rested his bead 
on his bands for a few minutes, and then vehemently 
exclaimed, " It is in me, however, and, by G — , it sball 
come out I" The quiver of disappointment, eKcitement, 
and determination in this outcry is very characteristic 
It did come out, and that at no very great interval, as 
everybody knows. 

Sheridan entered political life at a time when it was 
full of eommotioa and conflict. The American war was 
in full progress, kept up by the obstinacy of the King 
and the subserviency of his Ministers against almost all 
the better feeling of England, and in face of a steadily 
increasing opposition, whieli extended from statesmen like 
Burke and Foi down to the other extremity of society — 
to the Surrey peasant who was William Cobbelt's father, 
and who " would not have suffered bis best friend to 
drink eaccess to the King's arms." Politics were oxcep- 
tionaliy keen and bitter, since they were in a groat raeas- 
nre a personal conflict between a small number of men 
pitted against each other — men of the same training, po- 
sition, and traditions, hut split into two hereditary fac- 
tions, and contending fiercely for the mastery — while the 
nation had little raoro to do with it than to stand Ht a 
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distance vaguely looking on, with no- power of action, and 
even an imperfect knowledge of the proceedings of Par- 
liament, which waa supposed to represent and certAiuly 
did rule tbeni. That the public had any right at all to 
a knowledge of what was going on in the debates of the 
two Houses, was hut a recent idea, and still the reports 
were to the highest degree meagre and unsatisfactory ; 
while the expression of public feeling through the news- 
papers was still in a very early stage. But within tho 
narrow circle which held power, and which also liold the 
potential criticisni which is the soul of party in England, 
tlie diSerences of opinion were heightened by personal 
emolations, and violent oppositions existed between men 
of whom we find a difficulty in discovering now why it 
WHS that they did not work oontionously side by side, 
isstead of, with spasmodic changes, in separate parties. 
There were points, especially in respect to the representa- 
tion of the people, in wbicli Pitt waa more libera] than 
Fox ; and the Whjjp, thenceforward to be associated with 
every project of electoral reform, were conservative to the 
highest degree in this respect, and defended their close 
boroughs with all the zeal of proprietorship. In 1760, 
when Sheridan entered Parliament, the King took an ac- 
tive part in every act of the Government, with an obedi- 
ent Minister under his orders, and a Parliament filled with 
dependents and pensionera. No appeal to the country 
s possilile in those days, or even thought of. No ap- 
peal, indeed, was possible anywhere. It was the final bat- 
tle-ground, where every combatant had his antagonist, and 
the air va» always loud with cries of battle. The Whig 
party h&d it very much at heart to reduce the power of 
tho Court, and clear out the accumulated corruptions which 
stifled wholesome life in the House of Commous; but they. 
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bad no very iitroD){ desire to widen tbc franchise or admit 
tliD muu of tbc [looplo to politicnl privileges. SfaentJaii, 
indcvd, had taken part along -with Fox daring that nry 
you in ■ Rcforto tneeting wtiicb had pawed certain "Re»- 
olutiona on the etatc of iho representation," advocating 
the right of the people to universal suffrage and annaa! 
parliaments; but it ta scarcely possible to bcttuve that 
tfaoir share in it whs more tbsn a pleasantry. "Always 
say that you are for annual parliaments and universal 
suffn^, then you are safe," Fox is reported to have said, 
wiUi, no doubt, a twinkle in his eye; while Burke made 
merry over the still more advanced opinions of some via- 
ionary politicians, " who — founding on the latter words 
of a statute of Edward III. tLat a parliament should ba 
holdon every year once, and more often if need be — were 
IcnowD by the denomination of Often e^if-need-be8." " For 
my part," he would add, " I am an Oftcner-if-need-be." 
Thus the statesmen jested at their eaae, very sure that 
nothing would come of it, and not unwilling to amuse 
themselves with schemes so extravagant. 

Among the leaders of the party with which Sbcridaa 
threw in his fortunes, a very high, perhaps the highest, 
place was held by Burke, who was in some respects like 
himself, a man of humble origin, with none of the digni- 
fied antecedents possessed by the others, though with a 
genius superior to them all, and the highest oratorical 
powers : the countryman, perhaps the model, perhaps 
the rival, of the new recruit with whom he had so many 
external points of likeness. It is curious to 6nd two 
such men, both Irishmen, both in the higher sense of the 
word adventurers, with the same command of eloquence, 
at the head of a great Euglish political party at the saute 
moment. There does not seem ever to have been the 



IT.] PUBLIC LIFE. 127 

same cordiality of friendship between tLem, notwithstand- 
ing, or perhaps in conaeqnence of, tbe aiiniUrity of their 
circumstances, as existed between each of tiiem and tbe 
genial and gracious Fos, whose lovableneto and sweetness 
of nature seem to have vanquished every heart, and kept 
an atmosphere of pleasantness about bim, which breathes 
through every page in which he is named. To have come 
at once into the close companionship of such men as these, 
to bo permitted to share their counsels, to add hia word to 
theirs, to unite with theiD in all their andertakingti, and, 
dearest joy of all, to fight by their side in every par- 
liamentary tumult, and defy tbe Tories and the Fates 
along with them, was an elevation which might well 
have turned the head of the young dramatist, who had 
so little right to expect any such astonishing advance- 
ment. 

And the firmament all aronnd this keen and eager 
centre was gloomy and threatening — in America tbe war 
advancing to that stage in which continuance becomes an 
impossibility, and a climax of one kind or another mnst 
be arrived at — in Ireland, which in those days was the 
Ireland of the Protestant ascendency, the reverse of every- 
thing that calls itself Irish now, a sort of chronic semi- 
rebeUion — in India, where the Company were making 
their conquests and forming their government in inde- 
pendence of any direct imperial control, a hundred ques- 
tions arising which would have to be settled ere long — 
in France, the gathering of the Revolutionary storm, which 
was soon to burst and affect all the world. A more ex- 
citing outlook could not be. Tbe existing generation did 
not perhaps realise tbe crowding in of troubles from every 
side as we do, to whom tbe whole panorama is rolled out] 
while naturally there were matters which we take very 
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calmly, as knowiag them to have pHsaed qnite inDocnousIy 
over the great vitulitj of Englaud, which to them looked 
dangers uoBpeakable. But we need not attempt to enter 
here into that detailed narrative of the political life of 
the period which woald be necessary did we trace Sher- 
idan through every debate he took part in, and every polib- 
ical moveincDt in which he was engaged. This has been 
reoenlly done in a former volume of this scrieH with a 
«omp1oteaess and care which would render a. repeated 
effort of the same character a superfluity, even were the 
writer bold enough to venture upon such a competition. 
The political sarrnundinga and events of Burke's public 
life were to a great extent those of Sheridan also, and it 
would be almoHt an impertinence to retrace the ground 
which Mr. Morley has gone over so thoroughly. We will 
therefore confine ourselves to an indication of the chief 
movements in which Sheridan was poraoUHlIy involved, 
and in which his impetuous eloquence produced an effect 
which has made his name historical. This result was not 
immediately attained; but it is evident that the leaders 
of the party must have very soon perceived how valuable 
a rei-rnit the young member for Stafford was, since he was 
carried with them into office after little more than two 
years of parliamentary lifu, iu the siiort accession to power 
of the Whig party after the fait of Lord North. What 
he had done to merit this speedy elevation it is difficult 
to see. lie was made one of the undcr-secretarics of atate 
in the Rockingham Ministry, and iind to all appearance 
the ball at bis foot. The feeling entertained on this sub- 
ject by his family, watching from across the Channel with 
much agitation of hope the extraordinary and unaccount- 
able advance he was making, is admirably set forth in the 
following letter from his brother : 
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" r am much obliged to you for your ead» inteUiganoe concerning 
tlie fate of tbe Ministry, und give you joy on Che occasion, notwith- 
Biajiding jour sorrow for the dupartura of the good Opposition. I 
understand very well irhat you meiiD by this sorrow ; but aa you may 
be now in a gituation in which jou tnay obtain some BubBtantial ad- 
TSBtHge to yuursoif, fur God's sake improve the opporttmity to the 
utmost, and don't let dreanis of empty fame (of which you have bad 
enough in consdence) carry you away from your solid intereata. I 
return you mauy thanlts for Foi's letter — I mean for youT intention 
to make him write one — for an your good intentions always satisfy 
your coDBciQuce,'and that you seem to think the carrying of them 
into execution to be a mere tnfling ceremony, as well omitted as not, 
your friends must always take this will for the deed. I will (orgiro 
you, however, on condition that you wili fur once in your life consider 
that though the will alooe may perfectly satisfy yourself, your friends 
would bo a little more gratified if they were sometimes to see it ac- 
companied by the deed — and let me be the first upon whom you try 
the experiment. If the people here are not to share the fate of their 
patrons, but are Buffered to continue in tbe government of tbis coun- 
try, I believe you will have it in your power, as I am certain it will 
he in your inclination, to fortify my claims upon them, by recom- 
mendation from your side of the water, in such a manner as to iu- 
■ure to me what I hare a right to eiLpeot from them, but of which I 
can have no certainty without that sssistanoe. I wish the present 
people may continue here, because T cert^nly have claims upon theoi ; 

and conudering the footing that Lord C and Oharics Fox are 

on, a recommendation fnmi the lattei would now have every w^ghlj 
it would be drawing a bill upon Government here, payable at sight, 
which they dare not protest. So, daar Dick, I shall rely upon you 
that this will ital/y bo done ; and, to confess the truth, unless it ire 
done, and speedily, I shall be completely ruined." 

The deligbtfiil n^iveti of tliis letter, and ite half-pro- 
voked tone of good advice and superior tviadom, throws a 
humorous gleam over the situation. Tljat it was Slier- 
a's bouudtin duty "for God's sake" to take care that 
fooJish ideas should preveal him liom. securing sab- 
stantial advantage to liituself, -and in. the meantime and 
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«t ODC« Mt appoiDtment for hU brother, ia too fax beyond 
qawtion to bo iliscuued ; but the writer cannot bot feel 
an impatient conviutiun llut Dick is quite capable of n^ 
lecting botfa for boric flummery aboat fame, wbicli is 
fwilly alrooet too miir.li to bo put up with. Charles Sbe^ 
idan got liiit appointmont, which was that of Secretary of 
War in Ireland, a post which ho cojoyed for many yeai& 
But the "snbstantial advantage" which he considered it 
his brother's duty to secure for himself iicTcr came. 

Sheridan's first taate of the sweets of office was a very 
short one. The Rockingham Ministry remained in bat 
four months, during which time they succeeded in cli 
ing away a considerable portion of the accumulated 
cleanness which had recently neotralised the power 
the House of Commons. The mea.sures passed 
brief period dcsit a fatal blow at that overwhelming 
fluonce of the Crown which had brought about so 
disasters, and, by a stem catting ofi of the means < 
mpUon, " mark the date when the direct bribery of met 
bers absolutely ceased," which is the highest praise. 
Lord Rockingham died, and Lord Shelburne 
him, who represented but one side of the party, and thft; 
withdrawal of Fox from the Ministry brought Sheridan 
back — it is said partly against his own judgment, which 
says all the more for his fidelity to his lender — ^into the 
irresponsibility and unprofitableness of oppositi 
famous Coalition, which came into being a year lal 
restored him to office as Secretary of the Tre 
Sheridan went on forming bis style as a political B] 
with great caro and perseverance through all these vioi 
tudes. At first he is said to have written his speechea 
carefully, and even loarnt them by heart, " nsing for 
purpose," Uoore telts as, "the same sort of copf-b 
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which he had employed in the first rough draughts of his 
plays," Afterwards a scribble on a piece of paper was 
enough to guide him, and eometimes it is very evident he 
made a telling retoil, or a bold attack without preparation 
at all. One of these, preserved in the collection of his 
speeches, has a vivid gleam of reatraincd excitement and 
personal feeliog in it which gives it an interest more hu- 
man than political. It occurred in the discussion by the 
House of the preliminaries of the treaty afterwards known 
as the Treaty of Yersailles, in which the independence of 
America was formally recognized. In Sheridan's speech 
on the subject ho had referred pointedly to Pitt, who had 
become Chancellor of the Exchequer in Lord Shelbnrae's 
Administration, and who had objected to something in a 
previous debate as inconsistent with the established usage 
I o£ the House. " This convinced him," Sheridan said, " that 
I the right honourable gentleman was more a practical pol- 
itieian than an experienced one," and that " his years and 
his very early political exaltation had not permitted him 
to look whether there had been precedents, or to acquire 
a knowledge of the journals of the House," Pitt re- 
sented this assault npon his youth as every young man is 
apt to do, and did his best to turn the war into the enemy's 
camp. Here is the somewhat ungenerous assault he made 
I ^~one, however, which has been repeated almost as often 
\ m there have been eminent literary men in public life: 



man admired more than be did the Bt>ilLtli>B of that right 
I honourable gentlcmao, the elegant sallies of hut thought, the ga; cffu- 
m lionE of his fanoj, hia dramatic turns, and hia epigrammatic points ; 
d it they were reserved fur a proper ati^e, the; would no doubt 
what the honourable gentlcniiin'a abilities alwaya did reoeive, 
I (be piBudita of the audience ; and it would be hia fortune 'tinplausa 
I . gaadere iheatri.' But this was not the proper scene for the exbihi- 
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tlaa ot Umm uligMctw; and h* ibwvforc moat beg UftT 
MlmtiuB of llw HooH to llie Mriooi ootuddonitioa of the vwrlj 
pwunt qnatkcu now befon tbem." 

Tbii unhftiKUoma referenoe to Sliehdan^s the&trical 
frnmii w»a one of ttioae nnckllud-for udiI unworthy atUcb 
fhicli give Die person oawiilol nn enoriuoua advaaUge 
«Ter tlw nauilaul; and Bbandao wu quite eqaat to the 



T. SbvrltUn then rose to an i-ipUnatioti, whieh being made^ he 
lutlcv or (hut panicuUr sort al perMnolitj whioh the ri^l 
u gouilemui hail Uiougbl pr^wr to introduoe. H« need 
. upon It — the propriety, the taste, the gentlemaut]' ptrint 
of it, must have b««D obvioiu to the Huuae. But, aaJd If r. Sheriilm. 
kt me aaeure the right honounble gentleman that I do doit, and 
will at an; time when he chooees to repe&t this aort of allusion, me«t 
It vith the moat alncere good-humour. Naj, I will a&y mom; flat- 
tersd *Dd enoooraged b? the right bwourable geotlemui'a paaegjrio 
on m; t«l«nta, if I ever again engage ia the compoaitiQiis he alludea 
to, I ma; be tempted to an act of presumption — to attempt an im- 
provement on one of Ben Jonson'E beet characters — the charactec , 
of Ihe AngTf Boj, in the Alehytiiint," ' 

Apart from Bparrings of tliis description, bowoTerf j 
which his light baod sod touch were alwaya effeotin 
Sheridan gradually proceeded to take a larger part li 
basiness of the Ilouse, liis spcechoB heing full of eaeia 
lucidity, and point, as well aa of unfailing humour, 
it was not till the celebrated irapeacbmcDt of Wu 
Hastings, one of the most dramatic epiHodea in parluK 
neotary history, that he rose to the fulQesa of hia. ( 
qnence and power. The story of that episode has 1 
often told; almost more often and more fully than t 

' This threat was unrriod out bj the issue of a pretended playj^ 
in whieh not only nas the part of the Ang:; Buj allotted to Pitt, )>i 
the audadoQS wit proceeded to assign that of Surl; to " Hia ~- 
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Mher chapter of modern history; and everybody knows 
how and why it was that — having added to the wealth 
of hia chiefs and tho power of the nation, and with a con- 
Bcioiisnesa in hia mind of having done much to open up 
and confirm an immense new empire to hia country — this 
Indian ruler and lawgiver, astaniahed, found himself con- 
fronted by the indignatioo of all tbat was beat and great- 
est in England, and ere he knew was placed at the bar to 
account for what ho had done, the treasures he had ex- 
acted, and the oppressions with which he had crushed the 
native states and their rulers. 

"la iDcJia. free? and does sbe wear ber pliiiiieil 
And jewdlcd turbau with a smile of pence! 
Or do we grind her utill f " 

Cowper had said, as he opened his scanty newspaper in 
llie fireside quiet at Olney, some time before. The tnaa- 
ner in which snch a prize was added to the British crown 
has slipped from the general memory nowadays, and we 
are apt to fori^et how many deeds were done on that ar- 
gument that would not bear the light of public inquiry. 
But this great trial will alwaya stand as a proof that tho 
time had arrived in the history of England when she 
wonld no longer tolerate the high-handed proceedings of 
the conqueror, and that even national aggrandisement was 
not a strong enoogh inducement to make her overlook 
injustice and cnielty, though in the ends of the earth. 
■ It was Burke who originated the idea of impeachment 

H ■ for Warren Hastings : it was Pitt, by his unexpected 
H vote with the accusing party, who made it practicable; 
H but Sheridan was the hero of the occasion. One of the 
H worst charges against Hastings was his conduct to the 
H princesses of Oude, the old and helpless Begums whom he 
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impriBoned and ill-used in order to draw from them their 
treasures ; and this moviog sahject, the one of all others 
best adapted for him, it was given to Sheridan to set forth 
in all the atrocity of its circumstances, and with all the 
power of eloquent indignation of which he was master, 
before the House, as one of the grounds for the impeach- 
ment. The speech was ill reported, and has not been pre- 
served in a form which does it justice, but we have such 
details of its effect aa have rarely been laid up in history. 
The following account, corroborated by many witnes 
is taken from the summary given at the head of thi 
tracts from this oration in the collection of Sheridan'i 



such 

tory.^I 
isaeii^^B 



" For flve hours and a half Mr, Sheridan commanded the universal 
intGrtst and admii^tian of tbe House (which, from the expeotadon of 
the day, was uncommonl j crowded) bj un oration of almost unexampled 
eicelleace, uniting the most convlneing closeness and accuracy of 
aipimeot with the most Inrainoue precision and perapicuity of lan- 
guage, and alternstelj gtviug form and energy to truth by solid and ■ 
Buhstantial reaHouing; and enlightening the most extensive and in* J 
volved subjects with the purest clearness of logic and the brightastl 
eplendoura nt rhetoric. Every prejudice, every preposaeasion, w 
gradually overcome by the force of this extraordinary combination | 
of keen but liberal discrimination ; of brilliant yet argumentative i 
wit So fasianated were the aadilcrs by his eloquence, that n 
Hr. Sberidan sat down the whole House — tbe members, peers, and J 
strangers — involantarily Joined in o. tumult of applause, and adopla 
a mode of eipreasing their admimtion, new and irregular in 
House, by loudly and repeatedly clapping with tbeir hands. 
Burke declared it (a be the most astonishing effort of eloquences 
argument, and wit united of which there was any record or tradition, J 
Mr. FoK said, 'All thnt he had ever heard— all that he had e 
— when compared with it dwinilied into nothing, and vanished likttl 
vapour before the sun.' Mr. Titt acknowledged that it surpassed aS \ 
the eloquence uf ancient or of modem times, and possessed every- 
thing that genius or art could furnish to agitate and control tbe hu- 
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n mind. The effects it produced were proportioned to its merita. 
a conBiderable suspeiiBion of tiie debute, one of the friends of 
utiugs — Mr. Bargees — nith some difficult; obtainod for a. sbort 
le a hearing; but, liuiliug tlie House too strongly affected bj what 
J had heard to listen to him ni(h favour, sat down again. Ser- 
ral members confessed the; had come down strongly prepoaaessetj in 
ir of the person accused, and imagined nothing less tbaa a, mir- 
■ftole could have wrought so entire b rerolution in their b< 
■Others declared that though they could not resist 
■flaBbed upoD tbeir minds, yet tbey wished to have leave to cool before 
Ithej were called upon to vote; and thoui;h they were persuaded it 
f .would require another miracle la produce another change in their 
r opinions, yet for the sake of decorum tbey thought it proper that the 
I'debate should bo adjourned. Mr. Fox and Mr. A. Taylor strongly op- 
d this propoailioD, contendiag that it wag not leas absurd than 
I nnparliamentary to defer coming to a vote for no other reason than 
I hod been alleged, than because members were too firmly convinced; 
I but Ur. Fill concurring with the opinions of the former, the debate 
*aa adjourned." 

"What Pitt said was, that they were all still " under the 
k wand of the enchanter;" while other members indiyidn»lly 
\ made similar acknowledgments. " Sir William Dalton ira- 
' mediately moved an adjonrnment, confessing that in the 
, state of mind in which Mr. Sberldan's speech had left 
him it was impossible for him to give a determinate opin- 
That great audience, tha most difficult, the most 
important in Christendom, was overwhelmed like a com- 
pany of sympathetic womeD by the quick communicating 
thrill of intellectual e.\eitement, of geoerous ardour, of 
wonder, terror, pity. It was like a fine intoxication which 
nobody could resist. Here is another amusing instance of 
the influence it exercised : 

The late Ui. Logan . . . author of ■ most masterly defence of Mr. 

, thnt day to the House of Conunons prepossessed for 

iccused, and against the accuser. At the oipiralion of the first 
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boar he aaid to a friend, 'All tbi^ ia dcclamnlorj uasertioD without 
proof ;' when the Beoond was finished, ' Thia is a most wonderfaf ora- 
tiiiii, ' At the close of the third, ' Mr. Hastings has noted moat Dtt- 
juBtiGubl;;' the fourth, 'Mr. Hastings ia a most atrocious criminal;' 
and at last, ' Of all monalera of iniquitv, the most enormous ia War- 
cen Hustings !' " 

It was no wonder if the astonislied members, with a 
feeling that this transfgrtnation was a kiad of magic, un- 
accountable by any ordinary rule, were afraid of them- 
sulves, and dared not venture on any practical step nnCil 
they had cooled down a little. It is the most remarkable 
instance on record in modern times of the amazing power 
of oratory. The public interest had fl^ged in the matter, 
notwithstanding the vehement addresses of Burke, but it 
awoke with a leap of excitement at this magic touch ; and 
when, some months later, the trial took place, according to 
an old and long-disused formula, in Westminster Hall, the 
whole world flocked to listen, Macanlay has painted the 
scene for us in one of his most picturesque pages. The 
noble hall full of noble people; the peers in their ermioe; 
the judges in their red robes ; the grey old walls hnng 
with scarlet; the wonderful audience in the galleries; the 
Queen herself, with all her ladies, among them the lively, 
weary, little frizzled head with so much in it, of Fanny 
Eurney, prejudiced yet impressionable, looking over her 
Majesty's shoulder ; and such faces as those of the lovely 
Duchess of DeTonahire, the haughty beauty of Mrs. Fitz- 
herbert, the half-angelic sweetness of Sheridan's wife, with 
many another less known to fame, and all the men whose 
names confer a glory on their age, " In the midst of the 
blaze of red draperies an open space had been fitted up 
with green benches and tables for the Commons." The 
great commoners who conducted the prosecution, the nan- 
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vi^eTH of the impeacliinerit, as tbey were called, appeared in 
If dU dress, even Fox, the negligent, " paying the illastrioae 

■ tribunal the compliaicnt of wearing a bag and sword." 
■AmidBt tliese public prosecutors the two kindred forms of 

■ Borke and Slieridan, both with a certain bluntness of feat- 
ttire wbicb indicated their race, the latter at least, with 
I those brilliant eyes which are bo often tbo mark of geniaa, 

rere the principal fignres. 
This wonderful scene lasted for months ; and it may ba 
I mpposed what an exciting entertainment was thus provided 
■for society, ever anxious for a new sensation. Eurke 
rBpoke for four days, and with ^reat eSect. But It was 
wlien it came to the tarn of Sheritlan to repeat his won- 
derful effort, and once more plead the cause of the robbed 
and insnltcd princesses, that pnblic excitement rose to its 
height. "The curiosity of the pnblic to hear Lita was un- 
bounded. His sparkling and highly finished declamation 
lasted two days; bat the ball was crowded to suffocation 
tiie whole time. It was said that fifty guineas had been 
paid for a single ticket." Hia speech, as a matter of fact, 
eitended over four days, and the trial, which had begun in 
February, had lasted out till June, dragging its slow length 
along, when it came to this climax. Many of his col* 
leagues considered this speech greatly inferior to the first 
outburst of eloquence on the same snbjoct with which 
he had electrified the House of Commons. "Sheridan's 
speech on the Begums in the House admirable; in West^ 
minster Hall contemptible," Lord Granville said, and such 
was also the opinion of Fox. But a greater than either 
was of a different opinion. In the sitting of the House 
held on the 6th of June, after an excitmg morning spent 
ia Weetminster Hall, a certain Mr. Burgess, the same per- 
tinacious person who bad risen to speak in iavour of Haat- 
K 7 85 
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ings, wbilc etill St Stepbens was resouDdiag with applaaBS 
and inarticulate with emotioa on the day of Sheridan's 
first speech, got up once more, while all miada were again 
occupied by the same subject, to call the attention of the 
House to some small matter of fjuauce. He was trans- 
fixed immediately by the spear of Burke. " He could not 
avoid offering his warmest congratulations to the bonoar- 
able gentleman on hia having chosen that glorious day, 
after the triumph of the morning, to bring forward a busi- 
ness of such an important nature," cried the great orator J 
with contemptuous sarcasm; and he went on to applaud J 
the powerful mind of the stolid partisan who had proved I 
himself capable of such an effort, " after every other mem— J 
her had been struck dumb with astonishment and admira-l 
tion at the wonderful eloquence of bis friend, Mr. Sher-I 
idan, who had that day again surprised the thousands nhoB 
hung with rapture on his accents, by such a display of I 
talents as was unparalleled in the annals of oratory, and stk-l 
did the highest honour to himself, to that House, and ti 
the country." 

The reader will be perhaps more interested, in thisl 
delnge of applause, to hear how the wife — of whom pep- , 
haps Sheridan was not worthy, yet who was not herself 
without blame, a susceptible creature, with a fine nature 
always showing under the levities and excitements that 
circumstances had made natural to her — exulted in hia 
triumph : 

" I have dcUjed -writing [the letter is to her flister-in-!»w] tUl I 
ooald gratifj myself and you by ecndLDg you tbe news of our dear I 
Dick's triumph — of our trLumpli, I may call it — for Barely no one 
the slightest degree connected vith him but must feel proud a 
huppj. It [3 impossible, my duar wotnail, to convey to you the < 
Ught,the BstoniBhment, the adoration, he has excited in tbe breasts 1 



;ry class of people. Every parly prejudiDO bas been o 
by a display of genius, eloquence, and goodQesa, which no one wilh 
anything like a hcnrt rtbout tbem could ba<e listened to without be- 
ing the wiser and the better all the rest of their livoB. What must 
my feeliug3 be, you only can imagine. To tell you the truth, it U 
with some difficulty that I can 'let down my miad,' aa Mi-.Burbe 
d afterwards, to talk or think on that or any other subject. Bnt 
pleasure too exquisite becomes pain, and I am at this moment suf- 
fering from the dalightful nuxieties of last wcuk." 

This triumph, however, like Slieridan's previona sqc- 
ceaaes, would seem to have been won by a fit of accidental 
exertion ; for it was still as difficult aa ever to keep hira 
1 harness and secure hw attention. A letter quoted in 
Moore's life from Burke to Mrs. Sheridan makes the diffi- 
culty very apparent. The great statesman begins by skil- 
fnl praise of Sheridan's abilities to propitiate his wife; 
and then implores Mrs. Sheridan's aid in " prevailing upon 
Mr. Sheridan to be with us this day at half after three in 
the Committee," The paymaster of Oude was to be ex- 
ed, be adds, with anxious emphasis: "Oode is Mr. 
Sheridan's particular province; and I do most soriously 
ask that he would favour ns with his assistance." This 
proves how little he was to be relied upon, even now, ia 
the very moment of triumph. Yet on the very next page 
we read of the elaborate manner in which his speech was 
prepared, and of the exertions of his domestic helpers in 
arranging and classifying his materials; and he seems 
from Moore's account to have laboured indefatigably to 
acquire the ueuessary knowledge : 

"There ia » large pamphlet of Mr. Hastings," Moora tells u*, 

Bonsiatlng of more than two hundred pages, copied out mostly in 

her (Mrs. Sheridan's) writing, vith some assistance from another 

female hand. The industry, indeed, of all about him was called into 

lequlaitton for the great occasion : some busy with the pea and scls- 
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SOTS Tdnklng extracts, Borae pKsting and atiuhing his Bca.ttered mon- 
orandiiinB in their places, bo that there was scaroely a, mombet of 
his fimilythBt iwuld not boast of having CDntributed bis ahire to 
the mechanical construction of this speech. The pride of its toc- 
oeES waa, of course, equallj partidpsted ; and Edwardg, a faTorite 
eerraot of Mr. Sheridaa, waa long celebrated for hia professed imi- 
tation of the manner in whiuh his maater delivered {what seems lo 
bare sCrnck Ectwards as the finest part of the sp«ei:h) his clofing 
■words, ' My Lords, I have done.' " 

Macaulay infortoa ua that Sheridan " contrived, with a 
knowledge of stage effect which his father might have en- 
vied, to sink hack as if exhausted into the arms of Burke, 
who hogged him with the energy of generous adtniration," 
when the speech wae done. 

In every way this was the highest point of Bheridan'a | 
career. Engaged in the greatest work to which civilised 
mau can turn his best faculties, the govenmient of hia 
country, either potentially or by criticism, censure, and the 
teatvaining power of opposition, he had made his way with- 
out previous training, or any adventitioas circiimstaaces in 
his favour, to the very front rank of statesmen. When 
wrong was to be chastised and right established he was 
one of the foremost in the work. His party did nothing 
without him ; his irregular ways, the difficulty which there 
was even in getting him to attend a meeting, were all 
overlooked. Rather would the Whig leaders invent, like 
the propnetorB of the theatre in former days, a snare in 
which to take him, or plead with his wife for her assist- 
ance, than do without Sheridan. This was what the pt^f- 
er's son, the dramatist and stage-manager, who waa no- 
body without education, without fortune, had come to. 
He was thirty-«eveD when he stood upon this apex of ap- 
plause and hoQonr — al mezzo di eammin di nostrv, vita. 
Had he died then, the wonder of bis fame and greatnew 
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would have been ksnencd by no painful drawback. If 
he were extravagant, reckless, piven to the easier vices, 
BO were other men of hia geoeration — and pecuniary 
embarrassment only becomes appalling whea it reacbos 
the stage of actual want, and when B<|tialor and misery 
follow in its train. We linger upon the picture of these 
triumphs — triumphs as legitimate, as noble, and worthy 
as ever man won — in which, if perhapi there was no 
such enthusiasm of generous sentiment as moved Burke, 
tbere was at least the sincere movement of a more vol- 
atile nature against cruelty and injustice. It does not 
in reality enhance the greatness of a mental eflort that it 
ia made in the cause of humanity, but it enormously in- 
ereases its weJi^ht and iii3iiorice witti nmakind. And it 
was an extraordinary |uece of good-fortune for iJlii'rtdMB) 
in a career made up hitherto of happy hits and splendid 
pieces of lu;:k, that ho should liappily iiuve lighted upon 
a subject for his greatest effort, 'which should not only af- 
ford scope for all his gifts, his impulsive generosity and 
tender-beartodnesa, as well, ne may add, us that tenderiay 
to clap-trap and inflated diction which is almoat ulwayi 
Miccessf ul with the multitude — but at the sumo timo 
diould secure for himself as the magnaniniotis advocntfl ■ 
Wge share in that sympathy of the audienco for tim liol|^ 
less and injured, which his eloquence raived into tumpi>- 
laiy passion. His subject, his oratorical power, the real 
eBthuaiaem which inspired him, even if tbut unthuitaam 
took fire at its own flame, and was inoni on nccouut of 
Brinsley Sheridan than of the Bognras, all helped in tliv 
BMgieal effect. Even poor Mrs. Shcndan, who knew be^ 
ter than any one wherein the orator was defective, exulted 
in bis triumph as " a display of genius, and eh>(]iienoe, and 
goodtuu." lie was the cliainpiun uf huutanity, the dtt* 



I 



EICHARD BRffiSLEY SHERIDAN. 






fender of the weat and helpless. No doubt, in the glow 
of interest in his own subject to which he had worked 
himself up, he felt all this more fervently even than his 
audieuce, which again added infinitely to his power. 

The trial caiae to nothing, as everybody knows. It lin- 
gered over years of tedious discussion, and through worlds 
of wearisome verbiage, and only got decided in 1795, when 
the accused, whose sins by this time had been half forgot- 
ten, whose foolish plans for himself were altogether out of 
mind, and whose good qualities had como round again to 
tlie recollection of the world, was acquitted. By that time 
the breaking up of the party which had brought him to 
the bar, so touchingly described by Macsulay, had oomo to 
pass ; and though Sheridan still held by Fox, Burke had 
fallen apart from them both for ever. Professor Smyth, 
in his valuable little Memoir of Sheridan, gives a descrip- 
tion of the orator's preparation for the postscriptal speech 
which ho had to deliver sis years after, in 1794, in answer 
to the pleas of Hastings's counsel, which is very character- 
istic. Sheridan arrived suddenly one evening at the coun- 
try residence where his son Tom was staying with Smyth, 
the tutor — with hia chaise fidl of papers — and announced 
his intention of getting through them all, and being ready 
with his reply the day after to-morrow. " The day after 
to-morrow 1 this day six months you mean," cried Smyth, 
in consternation. Altogether Sheridan would seem to have 
taken five or six days to this trying work, recalling the 
recollection of his highest triumph, and refreshing hia 
memory as to the facts, after a long and sad interval, filled 
with many misfortunes and downfalls. lie never stirred 
" oat of his room for three days and evenings, and each 
of the three nights, till the motes, he told me, were com- 
ing into his eyes, though the strongest and finest that ever 
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man was blest with," Smyth infonnB us. He dined every 
day with the tutor and Tom, the bright and delightful boy 
who was a sweeter and more innocent reproduction of 
himself ; and during these meals Smyth found that it was 
his part to listen, " making a slight occasional comment 
on what he told me he had been doing": 

"On the morning appointed he went off early in a chaise-and-fonr 
to Grotvenor Street, ajid none of ua, Tom told me, were tn come 
near him till the speech was over. When he came into the man- 
ager's box be naa in full dress, and bia countenance hod assumed 
an ashen colour that I had never before obeerred. No doubt Cicero 
himself must have quailed before so inunenae and magnificent an 
aadtence as was now a^aemblod to hear him. He was evidently tried 
to the utmost, everj nerve and faculty within him put Into complete 
requiaidou." 

No doubt Sheridan felt the ghost of his own glory ris- 
ing up as a rival to him in tliis. renewed and so changed 
appearance. The tutor felt that " hia aspeet was that of 
a perfect orator, and thought he was listening to some 
being of a totally difEerent nature from himself ;" but this 
postscriptal harangue has had no record of fame. And al- 
ready the leaf was turned over, the dark aido of life come 
upward, and Sheridan's glory oa the wane. 
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I middle of lifo ia the Meting-groiind ot cbannter anil 
ttrecgth. TIiiTo arc many who hold « foremost place in 
the heal of youlh, but sink hohind when that first eneigy 
U pUyod out; and thore are many whose follies happily 
die, and whoso truu slronglb ia only known when serioos 
exMtenoe with its w«ighu and responsibilities cones upon 
tlwoi. Many are the roretations of this sober age. Sias 
which wera hnt renial in the boy ^row fatal ia the man. 
Tiif easy indolence, the careless i^ood-fellowship, the rol- 
licking humoitT which we laD£;h at while we condemn 
them in youth, become coarser, Tnlgarep, meaner in ma- 
taity, and acquire a character of selfishness and brntaUty 
which was not theira in the time of hope. In Sheridan'a 
age, above all others, the sins of a Charles Surface v&re 
easily pardoned to a young man. He was better liked for 
being Bomothing of a rake ; his prodigality and neglect of 
all prudent precautions, his rsshuess in every cntcrprtse, i 
his headlong career, which it was always believed some- I 
thing miRht turn up to gaide into a better development 
at the end, were proofs of the generosity and truth of a 
ebaractcr concealing nothing. All this was natural at fiv&- 
and-twcnty. But at thirty-five, and still more at forty, 
the world gcU weary of Charles Surface. His light- 
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heartrfness becomes want of feeling — bis rasbnesH ntt- 
manly folly — his shortcomings ate everywhere judged by 
a different strtnilavi] ; and the middle-aged man, whom 
□either regard for his honour, his duty, ntx his family can 
cnrb and restrain, who takes his own way, whoever suffers, 
and is eontinnally playing at the highest stakes for mere 
life, is deserted by public opinion, and can be defended 
by hia friends with only faltering excuses. Sheridan bad 
been such a man ia his youth. He Lad dared everything, 
and won much from fate. Without a penny to begin with, 
or any of that capital of industry, perseverance, and deter- 
mination which serves instead of money, he got possession 
of and enjoyed all the luxnries of wealth, lie did more 
than this : be became one of tLe leading names in Eiig- 
laad, foremost on imperial occasions, and known wher- 
erer news of England was prized or read; and through 
sti his earlier years the world had laughed at hia shifts, 
his hair-breadth escapes, the careless prodigality of nature, 
which made it certain that by a sudden and violent effort 
at the eod he could always make up for all deflcieDcie& 
It was a jest that 

re'll dxbttte, 
t loo late." 

And in the artificial world of tlie theatre the ryctleBsnesa 
of the man and all his eccentricities had something in 
them whii.-h suited that abode of strong contrasts and 
effects. But after a course of years the world bcgnn t» 
get tired of always waiting for Sheridan, always finding 
that he had forgotten his word and his appointments, and 
never read, mnch less answered, his letters. There cjime a 
moment when everybody with one accord eettsed and e»en 
refused to be amused by these eccentricities any longer, 
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with a touch of Evelinn (who waa the young lady's con- 
temporary) in its confidences, and still more of Lydia 
Languish, whose prototype she might well have been. 
And there is a certain reflection of Lydia Languish 
throughout her life, softened by the cessation of senti- 
mental dilemmas, but never without a turn for the ro- 
mantic. That she was a good wife to Sheridan there 
Beeois little doubt: the accounts of the theatre kept in 
her handwriting, the long and careful extracts made and 
information prepared by her to help him — even the ap- 
peals to her on every side, from her father, anxious about 
the theatre and ita business, up to Mr. Burke, in the larger 
political sphere, all confident tbat she would be able to 
do what nobody else could do, keep Sheridan to an ap- 
pointment — show what her office was between him and 
the world. Within doors, of all characters for the rock- 
less wit to enact, he was the Falkland of his own drama, 
maddening a more hapless Julia, driving her a hundred 
times out of patience and out of heart with innmncrablo 
suspicions, jealonsies, harassmenta of every kind. And uo 
man who lived the life he was living, with the most riot- 
ous company of the time, could be a very good hiisbniid. 
He left her to go into society alone, in all hor beauty and 
charm — the St. Cecilia of many worshippers — still elegant, 
lovely, and sentimental, an involuntary siren, aocuNtoincfl 
to homage, and perhaps liking it a little, as most poopio, 
even the wisest, do. There couid be no wiint of tondornoM 
to her husband in the woman who wrote the letter of hap- 
py pride and adoration quoted in the last chapter; and 
yet she was not herself untouched by noandal, uud it wm 
whispered that a young, handaonio, romantic Irinlinian, in 
all the glory of national enthusiasm, and with the shadoi 
of tragedy already upon him, had moved her hearU It ii 
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not necesaar; to enter into an; anch ti^uq tuid sbadowy 
tale. No peruiunent alicnatioD appears to bave ever arisen 
between her and her husband, though there were many 
painful scenes, consc<iueDt upon the too finely -stmng 
nerves, which is often another name for irritabiiity and 
impatience, of both. Sheridan's sister, who lived in hb 
faoase for a short time after her father's death, gives 
og a most charming pictare of this sweet and attractive 



" I hnvD been hen? almoat a week in perfect quiet. While there 
WBB conipuDy in the house I stojed in m? room, nnd e'mce my 
fanitber'R leaving ua for U&rgnte t hAia sat at limes «ith H». 
Sbetidan, who ii kind and coosiderKte, to Chat I have entire libertj. 
Her poor aisler's children ace ail with her. The giri girea her con- 
ttant empioymeiit, and Boems lo profit bj being under so good an 
iDBtnictor. Tbeir father wai here for «nme days, but I did not see 
bim. LaEt night Urs. 8, showed me a picture of Mm. Ticlceil, nhicb 
bIm wears round ber neck. . . . Dick is etill in town, and we do not 
expect him for some time. Urg. Sheiidan seemi now quite recoB- 
dled lo those little absences whuh she knows are unaTfadabla. I 
never saw anj one so constant in emplojing e»erj moment of her 
time, and to that I attribute, in a great mouBurc, the recovery of her 
bealtii and spirits. The education of her niece, her music, books, ttnd 
work ocenpj every moment of tlie day. After dinner the children, 
who call her mBDina-aiint, spend some time with us, and her maimar 
to them is truly delightful." 

Mrs. Tickell was Mrs. Slieridan's younger sister, and 
died jnst a year before her. In the mean time she had 
taken immediate charge of Tickell'a motherless children, 
and the pretty " copy of verses " which she dedicated to 
her sister's memory embellishes and throws light upon 
her own : 

" The boors, the days pOMB on ; sweet spring retmBS, 
And whispers coiofort to the heart that nwums; 
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BW not to mine, vhoie door bimI plirrialml grief 
Aska for iodaliiciiue. bul ne'er liopea i^liet. 
For, ob I can ohaneint; kkboiik eW rvelore 
The loved contpuikni 1 miHt Mill def'luruf 
Shall ail the wuulooi of the worlil mmtnued 
Brass thj image, M»rj. frutu my iiiiiid. 
Or bidae hope from olb<:r3 tu mYivv 
The fond nffMnion tlion aloiii' oouM'^l gitc t 
Ah do! IDT best bclov'd, then cljll sbnll ba 
H; friend, m]> sister, all tbe norlil to me. 

Ob I if the bod] reloSEd from ra»rlal carea 
Views Ihe *ad suciif'. tbe Toitw ul manruing heara. 
Then, dearest saiat. cii.i'»i tiion thy hearoii forego, 
lingering on earth, in pity to our woe; 
Twas th; iiiad influence nxilh^ our miads [o peac^ 
And bode our vain and gelGHh murmura ueaee. 
'Twaa th; soft imilo thnt gave the wonhipped da; 
Of thy bright ewwnoe one i-elestlal rav, 
■akiiig e'en death oo beau^ful that we, 
Gaaug OD it, forgot our miser;. 
Then — pleasing thouglil ! — ere (o the realms of light 
31iy franchised spiril took its happy flight, 
' 'WUh fond regard perhaps thou saw'st me bend 
O'er the eold relics of my hearl'e beat friend ; 
And beard'al me awear, while bpr dear hand I prest. 
And l«ara of agony bedew'd my breast. 
Far ber loved aake to act the mother'ti part. 
And take ber durling infants to mj heart, 
With lenderest care their youthful minda improTC, 
And guard her treaaure with protecting love. 
Once more look down, Hess'd creature, and behold 
These arras tbe predoua uinocentB enfidd. 
Aaaiat my erring nature to fulfil 
The aacrcd trust and ward off ever; ill ; 
And ob 1 let Iter who ie my dearest care 
Thy bieas'd regard and heavenly infliieQce Bhars. 
Teach me to *orm ber pure and ar»le«a mind 
Like thine, •■ iffM, ■• ioaooent, aa kind 
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That when some Future da; mj hopes Bhall bless, 
And every Toice her virtue shall eipreas, 
When my fond heart delighted hears her praise, 
As mth uncoDBcioua loveUceaa she atraja, 
Such, let me say, with tears of jo; the while, 
Suoh was the softueas of iny Mary's smile ; 
Such vaa her youth, so blithe, bo rosy-sireet, 
And Buuh her mind, unpractised in deceit ; 
With artless eloquence, unstudied grace. 
Thus did she gaia in every heart a place. 
Then, while tlie dear remembrance I behold, 
Tioie shall steal on, nor tell me I am old, 
Till nature wearied, each fond duty o'er, 
I join my angel friend to part no more I" 

There is aametbing estremely sweet and touching in 
these lines, with their faded elegance, their pretty sentl- 
ment, the touch of the rococo in them which lias now 
recovered popular favour, something between poetry and 
embroidery, and the most tender feminine feeling. All 
sorts of pretty things were said of this gentle woman in 
her day. Jackson of Exeter, the muEician, who had some 
professional engi^ementa with her father, and accompanied 
her often in her songs, said that " to see hor, aa she stood 
singing beside him at the pianoforte, was like looking 
into the face of aD angel." Another still higher authority, 
tho Bishop of Norwich, described her as " the connecting 
link between woman and angel." To Wilkes, the coarse 
and wild yet woman -loving demagogne, she was "the 
most modest flower be had ever seen." Sir Josboa 
painted her as St. Cecilia, and this was the flattering name 
by which she was known. Her letters, with a good deal 
of haste, and the faintest note of flippancy in tbem, are 
pretty too, fall of news and society, and the card-tables 
at which she lost hsr money, and the children in whom 
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her real henrt was centred. Tlic romantic girl had grown 
into a woman, not lofty or ^cat, but ■wpct and clwor, 
and sillj and generous — a faHcinatlnj; crcataro. Mootv 
describes, with a comical, bigh-llown inconi^niity which r^ 
minds us of Mr. Micawbcr, her variou* (lualilie*, tho intel- 
lect which could appreciate the talents of hor haobanil, 
the feminine scneibility thaL could paauonatol]' fool hu 
■nccess. " Mrs. Sheridan may well take her place bcftide 
these Roman wives," he aay»; "not only did Calpurnia 
sympathi^ wtth the glory of ber bu>hand abroad, but •be 
could also, like Mrs. Sberidxn, add a charm to hi* lalmilt 
at home, by tttling hit vertea lo mutic and tinffiny tbem 
to her harp." Poor Siren! abe liitd hut lrium{)b>, b«t 
she had her troubles alto, many and ure. In I'rof^Mor 
Smyth's little book there is an accnunt of a tcene which, 
tfaongb it happened after ber death, throwa tome light 
upon one side of her Iroobled eiiatence. Hmytti 1\mA 
been engaged aa tator to Tom after bt* mother'* death, 
and this was one of the laterf«tei»OM wtueh be had to 
sabmit to. Sheridan bad b««a pttjing n bttnted <i«t to 
the honae at Wawtead in wbick Tom md hb tutor HtW: 
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hiid been taken to I 

. Liir wouJd do her J 

l.liere was no hope j 

with nil the tender- fl 

i]l>t remorseful, always^ 

<\ h)- the siglit, which ¥ 

. iiiigiit lie supposed 1 

[iiioiindeat devotion, 

.irj^'er," writes a Bjm- I 

I '.Im,- should; though be I 

if he expected every rao- I 

■ i^'ossible for any i 

. or to feel more on such 

■ r- lii'daide night and day, 

■ lit that could be avoided." 
itli ills readiness of emotion 
,■■ nil that toQched him, he 
-iL' found, among the inasB 

: In? had to pick his way, a , 
I iiv'it);; to this period, which J 
'. <t re^iliatic and matcrialisUoJ 

h wiLS ono of the feature 

tile hrcAtli from a beloved oh 

o'i t«rtainty to die is not so g 

if her beautiful remains, if thej 

!~ tim grave is sharper tin 

I something in this seni 

That crowning pang i 

lilud ED fur apart, 
bbnt I'lur anch other apeak " — 

The contact of the bodv 

"the beantiful rcmaiuB," is wn»tt 
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oiovea him. It U liko a chi]d'a primitive horror of the 
black box and the deep hole. Id his own dying hour aa 
awe unspeakable stole over his face when he whs informed 
that a clergjmao had been aeiit for. These were things 
to be held at arm's-length; when he was compulsorJIy 
bronght in contact with them the terror was almost 
greater thsn the anguish. 

The Linley family had suffered terribly in these years, 
one following another to the grave. There ia a most 
touching description of the father given by the actress 
Mrs. Crouch which goes direct to the heart: 



" After Miss Marion Llnls; died it woa nielanchotj for ber to Bing 
to Mr, Linley, whose tears continually fell on the keys as he acoom- 
patiied her ; and if in the course of her profession she was obliged 
lo practise a. song which he had been s^customed to hear bis lost 
duughter sing, the simiiaritj of their manner and voices, which be 
had once remarked with pleasure, then aitecled him tj> en 
that he nas frequent!]' forced to quit his iiistrameut and walk about 
the room to recover his composure." 



I 



After his wife' 
phase. lie had a 
steadied hira — nc 



s death Sheridan's life assumed another 
o longer the anchor, such as it was, which 
)t even the tug of remorse to bring him 
home to a house where there was now no one waiting for 
him. We are indebted to Professor Smyth's narrative for 
a very graphic description of this portion of Sheridan's 
life. In the very formation of their connection the pecu- 
liarities of his future employer were at once made known 
to him. It was appointed that he should meet Sheridan 
at dinner in town, to conclude the arrangement about the 
tntorship, and to keep this appointment he came up spe- 
cially from the country. The liiuner-bour w 
at nine Smyth and the friend who was to introduce him 
ate ibeir cold meal without Sheridan, who then sent to say 
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Ehat he Iind been detained at the House, but would sup 
with them at midnight at the 8t, Alban'a Tavern, whither 
) reaorteii, with precisely the same result. Next day, 
'ever, the meeting did take place, and the ruffled soul 
he yonng scholar, who had been extremely indignant 
find himself thus treated, was soothed in a few minutes 
T the engaging manner and delightful speech of his 
natron. It was at Islewortb, Sheridan's country house, 
Hiat they met, where very lately Madame dc Genlis, that 
Interesting and sentimental refugee, with hei lovely dangh- 
, Pamela, the beautiful young creature whom Mra. 
"Sheridan had bidden Lord Edward Fitzgerald to marry 
when sbe died, bad paid him a visit. The house was dirty 
and desolate, the young observer thought, but the master 
of it the most captivating of men. His brilliant and ex- 
pressive eyes, a certain modesty in his manner, for whicb 
tbe young Don was not prepared, struck Smyth above all ; 
and he in bis turn pleased the nervous and troubled 
father, who would have kept young Tom in a glass ease 
had he dared. Afterwards another house was taken in 
Wanstead, in order that Sheridan's baby daughter might 
be placed under the charge of Mrs. Canning, the lady who 
haii nursed Mrs. Sheridan and loved her, and who lived in 
vill^e ; and here the boy and his tutor were sent. 

»But a very short time after another blow fell upon Sher- 
idan in the person of this child, whom Professor Smyth 
describes as the loveliest child he ever saw — an exceptional 
creature, whom Sheridan made a little goddess of, worship- 
ping her with every baby rite that could ba thought of. 
One night the house had awoke to unwonted merriment; 
II a large childish paity fllted the rooms, and dancing was 
I going on merrily, when Mrs. Canning suddenly flung open 
fc tlie door, crying out, "The child — the child is dying!" 
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I grift vas intenw and overwhelming ; it was 
piUoiu to bear lib mouns daring the terrible night thgt 
foltoweiL His wami-hwirled, emotional being, horrified 
wd panic -«trie ken by Utc approach o( death, was once 
mofo aJtngether over «r helmed. The cruel cliwas of blow 
aiKT blow crashed him to the oartli. 

Dnriug this dmo his parliiiinentary life was going on. 
with interruptiona, soractinies brightening into flashes of 
his pristine brilllancv. But at this moment there were 
other tronblca, besides those of his home and heart, to 
make his attendance irr^nlar and withdraw his thoughts 
from public aSurs. Uow the theatre had been going on 
all ihia time it is diffioolt to raako out We arc told of 
«ndl«ss embarmssments, difficulties, and trouble, of a treas- 
nry emptied wantonly, and actors left nitbont their pay — 
of piecca which failed, and audiuoces which diminished. 
But, on the other hand, we are informed that the pros- 
perity of Drury Lane never was greater than during this 
period, while the old theatre lasted ; and, as it was the 
«uly source from which Sheridan drew his income, it is 
very evident that, notwithstanding all irregularities, broken 
promises, crowds of duns, and general mismanagement, 
tliere was an anfailing fountain of money to be drawn 
upon. The whole story is confused. We are sometimes 
told that he was himself the manager, and it is certain that 
now and then ho stooped even so far as to arrange a pan- 
tomime; while at the same time we find the theatre un- 
der the management of King at one time, of Eemble at 
another — men much better qualified than Sheridan, The 
more fact, indeed, that the Kemble family was at that lime 
on the boards of Drnry Lane would seein a safBcient proof 
of the success of the theatre ; but the continually recurring 
discovery that the proprietor's pressing necessities had 
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cleared tLe treasnry altogether waa little lifeely to keep the 
troops together or inspire its efforts. When any influeiitisl 
member of the company becamie anmanagesble on this 
score Sheridtin'a persaaatve talect wae called in to mnke 
all right. Oaue, we &re told, Mrs. Siddona, who had de- 
clared that she would not act until her salary was paid, 
who had resisted successively the eloquent appeals of her 
colleagues and the despair of the manager, aad was calniiy 
aewing at home after the curtain had risen for the piece 
in which she was expected to perform, yielded helplessly 
when Sheridan himself, all snave and irresistible, came on 
the scene, and suffered herself to be driven to the theatre 
like a lamb. On another occasion it was Kcmble that 
rebelled. We are tempted lo quote, for its extremely 
ludicrous character, this droll little scene. Sheridan had 
come in accidentally to join the party in the greenroom 
after the performance, and, taking his seat at the table, 
made, as usual, a cheerfnl beginning of conversatioD, 
Kemble, however, would make no reply : 

The great actor now lonked imutteriLble things, nud occasioDally 
tied a humming sound like that of a itee. Bud groaned in spirit 
inwardly. A coiiaiilenililii time elupsed, and frequent repetitions of 
mud, when at length, like a pillar of state, up ro^ Eemble, 
I these words nddi'Gssed the astonished proprietor: ' I am on 
lUsue, whoae wings bave been boond down bj frosta and anowx, 
w t shake m; pluions and cluavo into the genial air into which 
bom '.' He then deliberately reaumed his seat, aa if be hud 
relieved himself from unsupportable tbraldotn." 

UuditiiDtfid by this solemn address, Sheridan drew his 
obait closer, and at the end of tlie prolonged sitting loft 
the place — not too steadily, it is to be feared — arm-in-arm 
with the exasperated eagle, whom ho had made as mild 
y mouse. He did many feats of the same klud. 



i^taMnciS Uw itiff of tbet^ | 
■in Mia ■ tm iB rf w V with d>e fqlkr ' 



hkils twnUa Si* of it wilk tkMfii^ 



■Mt ki> ftrther at * otrtm | 
I fcr d^« if not vHcb ii 
■ rqnifttiw itf lil> ennt inwt. iMving Um nfotto- j 
t |Moe|Mr a fnf to aH laaim of a 
P*» »— g w gcri ag Sardi wt left t Be^ag; wifliM | 
Mf or oeeq 
I la Lo«doB wbidt nerer 
b at htk W fif* an; lo u g a «o cra£t, aAo' letten in- 
c of <atwty. prottatirimi, and visUi, went np ta 
I, fall <rf ftuj, delctauaed to ndan bo taom ; bttt 
KbM by fThiiiilM ntk lad cordial pleasiuc, aaipri» 
> k had aot eaiB« MMBer, and BaiisTacUon with liu 
«— BBoe Tom wat geMiag into all sortB of 
t the angTT tator was entirely vanquished, 
aod mnonefal wbeo he thooght of the furious letter he 
had Mot to thii kind friend. What foUowed is irorth 
^Doting: 

** * I irnrte jim m lefts lUelj.' I said ; ' it was oa angrr one. Tov 
wiB be M gowl w to think ua more of it.' ' Oh, cen^nlj not, taj 
dear Smjth,' be tud ; ' I ihall oever tbiak of what you hare SKid in 
tt, be aMDred ;' snd, putting hi* hand in hii pocket, ' Here it is,' he 
Mid, offefing it to loe. I was glad, eooagh to get bold of it; batlook- 
ing at it as I was about to throw ii iuio the fire, lo and behold, I saw 
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Sucb exasperating yet ludicrous incidents were now com- 
onplaces of Sheridan's life, " lutercoiirse with him," saya 
Professor Smyth, in a harsher mood, moved by some sting 
of bitter recollection, " was one eternal insult, mortification, 
id disappointment." There was a bag on his table into 
bich all letters were stuffed indiscriminately, and in which, 
ben it was turned out, an astonished applicant for debt 
or favour might see a succeasioa of his own letters as he 
Bent them, nitb not one seal broken ; but, to lessen the 
mortification, would find also letters enclosing money sent 
iswer to Sheridan's own urgent applications, turned 
in the same condition, having been stuffed with the 
rest into that hopeless waste heap. When Professor Smyth 
appealed to Sheridan's old serrant to know if nothing 
lid be done to remedy this, Edwards told him a piteous 
story of how be iiad found Mr. Sheridan's window, which 
rattled, wedged up with bank-notes, which the muddled 
reveller, returning late at night, had stnffed into the gap- 
ash out of bis pocket. The story altogether la laugh- 
able and pitiful, a tragic comedy of the most wofnl fool- 
ing. He had no longer youth enough to warrant an easy 
laugh ; his reputation was going from bini. He was bar- 
by endless creditors and duns, not able to stir oat 
s house without encountering two or three waiting to 
■waylay him. The first of these, if he caught Sheridan at 
a moment when his poclcet hn.d just been replenished, 
vould get the amount of bis bill in full, whatever the 
others might have to say. Tlie stories are endless which 
deal with these embarrassments, and the shifts and devices 
of the strnggling man wore endless also. Tbey are very 
ridiculous to hear of ; bat how humiliating, miserable, and 
sickening to the heart and mind all these repetitions must 
have beeo I And then, to make everything worse, the 
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poor old tteatre fell to pieces, and the taste of the day 
demandod a costly and luxurious new building, accord- 
ing to improved fashions. The money to do thia was 
raised by the mannfactDre of new shares, in which there 
was no difBcnlty — hut which naturally restricted the after 
profits of the original proprietors. And, what was still 
more serious, the interval occupied in the rehoilding — 
during which time their profits may be said to have ceased 
altogether — and the excess of the cost over the estimate, 
made an enormous diSerence to men who had no reserve 
to fall hack upon. The company in the nieantinie played 
in a small theatre, at great expense, and Sheridan, profuse 
and lavish, unable to retrench, not wise enough even to 
attempt retrenchment, got deeper and deeper into debt 
and emharrassmcnt. 

Besides all these misad ventures a new and malign influ- 
ence now got possession of him. He had been presented 
to the yonng Prince of Wales, at a time when that illii»- 
triouB personage was still little more than a hoy, and full, 
it WHS believed, of promise and hopefulness, and had grad- 
ually grown to he one of the most intimate habiltiit of his 
society, a devoted retainer, adviser, and defender, holding 
by bim in all circumstances, and sharing the irregularities 
of his life, and the horse^play of his amusements. The 
Oeioffeiiarian, from whose rather foolish book we have 
occasionally quoted, gives a tissue of absurd stories, pro- 
fessedly heard from Sheridan's own lips, in which the ad- 
ventures of a night are recorded, and the heir-apparent is 
represented to us, in company with two statesmen, as all 
but locked up for the night at a police-station. Whether 
this was true or not, it is certain that the glamour which 
there is in the rank of a royal personage, that dazzlement 
which BO few can resist, fell npou Sheridan. His acCton 
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aa the adviser and representative in Parliament of thia nn- 
iilustnous Prince was dignified and sensible ; bnt the orgies 
of Carlton House were, unfortunately, too much in Sher- 
idan's way to be restrained or disco unteaanced by him, and 
so much hope and possibility as remained in his life were 
lost in the vulgar dissipations of this depraved secondary 
court, and in the poor vanity of becoming boon compaa- 
ion and buSoon to that first gentleman in Europe, whose 
florid and padded comeliness was the admiration of his 
day. It was a poor end for the great dramatist, who has 
kept thousands of his countryfolk in genial, not uninno- 
cent amusement for the last century, and for the great or- 
ator whose eloquence had disturbed the judgment of the 
most august of legblative assemblies, and shaken even the 
convictions of tho hottest partisans; bnt it was an end to 
which he had been for same time tending, and which, 
perhaps, the loss of his wife bad made one way or other 
inevitable. 

In the mean time several events occnrred which may fill 
np this division of the life of the man, as apart from that 
of the politician and orator. In 1794 the new theatre was 
finished, and Sheridan sketched out for the opening a sort 
of entravaganza called TVie Qlorious Firat of Jum, whioh 
was apparently in celebration of the naval victory of Lord 
Howe. The dialogue was not his, but merely the con- 
stmction and arrangement, and, in emulation of Tilbnry 
and the feats of Mr. PuS, a grand sea'fight, with finale of 
a lovers' meeting to the triumphant sounds of "Rnle, 
Britannia," was introduoeiJ. The two pasteboard fleets 
rehearsed their manceavres under the eye of the Duke of 
Clarence, and it is to be supposed that the spectacle had a 
triumphant success. A year or two later a less agreeable 
incident occurred in the history of Dmry Iabg. Eithflr 
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deceived by the many who were ready to stake their credit 
upon the aQthenttcity of the Ireland forgeries — then given 
forth as a discoverj of precious relioa of Shakspeare, in- 
cluding among them a completed and nnpublished play — 
or deceived in his own person on the subject, one on which 
he was not learned, Sheridan accepted for the theatre this 
play, called Vorli^em, and produced it with much pomp 
and magnificence. The andience was a crowded and crit- 
ical one ; and the public mind was so strongly roused by 
the question that, no doubt, there was some factions feel- 
ing in the prompt and unmistakable rejection of the false 
Sbakspearo, to which Kcmble by his careless acting is 
said to have contributed. He had never believed in the 
discovery, and might be irritated that the decision had 
been made without consulting him. Dr. Parr, however, 
for whom Sheridan bad a great respect, and with whom 
he kept up friendly relations all his life, was one of those 
who had headed the blunder, receiving the forgeries rev- 
erentially as pure Sbakspeare; and it was natural enough 
that Sheridan's judgment should have been influenced by 
a man whom he most have fcit a much better authority 
on the qaeation than himself. For he was no student of 
Shakspeare, and his prevailing recklessness was more than 
enough to counterbalance the keen critical instinct which 
produced The Critic. In all likelihood be never investi- 
gated the question at all, but calculated on a temporary 
theatrical success, without other results. " Sheridan was 
never known to oSer his opinion on the matter until after 
its representation on the stage : he left the public to de- 
cide on its nierils," says one of his biographera; but the 
incident is not an ^reeable one. 

It was less his fault than that of bis public, perhaps, 
that the stage, shortly after recovering from the salutary 
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inSucnce of The Critic, dropped ogaia into bathos and the 
false heroic. " Kotzebue and German sausages are the or- 
der of the day," Sbcridau liimaelf ia reported to have said 
when, with a shrug of his shoulders, be produced the 
Stranger, that culmination of the sentimental common- 
place. Everybody will remember Thackeray's delightfal 
banter of this wonderful production, which has, however, 
situations so skilfully prepared and opportunittea so great 
for a clever actress, that it has contiDDcd to find a place ia 
the repertory of most theatres, and is still to be heard of 
as the ebow-pioce of a wandering company, as well aa 
now and then on the most ambitious boards, its dubious 
moral and un-English denouement not withstanding. With 
Mrs. Siddons as Mrs. Haller, it may be imagined that the 
real pathos involved in the story would have full esprea- 

The success of the Stranger impelled Sheridan to another 
adaptation of a similar kind, in the tragedy of Pizarro, which 
he altered and decorated so much, it is said, as to make it 
almost his own. The bombast and clap-trap of this produc- 
tion make us regret to associate it with his name ; but here 
also the dramatic construction was good enough, and the 
situations so striking as to rivet the attention of the audi- 
ence, while the Ligh-flowa magnificence of the sentiments 
was such aa always delights the multitude. When some- 
thing was said to Pitt, between whom and Sheridan S' 
gradually increasing enjnity had grown, about the new' 
drama, the Minister answei'cd, " If you mean what Shei 
idan wrote, there is nothiog new in it. I have heard it aU| 
long ago in bis speeches on Hastings's trial." It is m 
deniable that there is a good deal of trnth in this, am 
that RoUa's grand patriotic tirade — which used 
all school reading-books, as a lesson in elocution- 



I 

I 



RICHAKD BRINSLET SHERIDAN. 



[ca 



strong resemblance to mac; passages in Slieridan's speechei. 
AJl tliia helped its popularity. Grand addresses in favour 
of patriotism are always delightful to the galleries, and 
have at ail times a charm for the general imagiuation ; 
but in those days, when there »as actua) fighting going on, 
and France, who had constituted herself the pedagogue of 
the world, to tfiach the nations the alphabet of freedom, 
nas supposed to threaten and endanger England with her 
fiery teaching, it may be supposed to what a height of 
enthaaiasm these exhortations would raise the audience. 
" They follow an adventurer whom they fear, and obey a 
powM which they hat« ; we revere a monarch whom we 
love, a God whom we adore. They boast they come but 
to improve our state, enlarge our thoughts, and free as 
from the yoke of error! Yes! they will give enlightened 
freedom to our roiods, who are themselves the slaves of 
passion, avarice, and pride I'' Whether it were under 
Bobespierre or Bonaparte, the common people in England 
aoomed and feared the heated neighbour -nation, which 
thought itself entitled to dictate to the world; and no 
doubt the pop\ilar mind made a rapid adaptation of these 
heroic phrases. 

It had been hard to move the author to complete Tlte 
Critic; and the reader will remember the trick of Linley 
and hie coadjutors in those early days when the delays 
and evasions of the gay yonng man were an excellent 
jest, and their certainty of being able to put all right 
when they could lock him in with his work had some- 
thing triumphant in it. But all that was over now ; old 
Linley was dead, and a new generation, who bad no svm'- 
ship for Sheridan, and a very clear apprehension of the 
everlasting confusion produced by his disorderly ways, bad 
taken the place of the lighl-hearted actors of old. Bat 
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notwithstanding the awe-inspiriug presence of Mra. Sid- 
dona, and the importance of her brother, the astounding 
fact that when the curtaio fell upon the fourth act of 
Pimrro these theatrical potentates had not yet seen their 
parts for the fifth, which they had to study in the inter- 
val, is vouched for by various witnesses. It is hard to 
imn^ne the state of the actors' miuds, the terrible anxiety 
of the manager, in auch an extraordinary dilemma, and 
Gtill more hard to realise the hopeless confusion in the 
mind of the man who knew all that was being risked by 
such a piece of folly, and jet could not nerve himself to 
tlic work till the last momont. He was drifting on the 
rapids by this time, and going headlong to ruin, heedless 
of everything, name and fame, credit and fortune, the 
good opinion of hia friends, the snpport of the public, all 
except the indulgence of the whim of the moment, or of 
the habit which was leading him to destruction. 

He took another step about the same time which might 
perhaps have redeemed him had it been more wisely set 
about. Ho had met one evening, so the story goes, among 
other more impoi'tant, and Jet us hope more well-bred peo- 
ple, a foolish, pretty girl, who, either out of flippant dislike 
to his looks, or that very transparent agacerie by which 
foolish men are sometimes attracted in the lower ranks of 
life, regarded hira with exclamations of " Fright ! horrid 
creature !" and the like, something in the style, not of 
Evelina, but of Miss Eurney's vulgar personages. He was 
by this time forty-four, but ready enough still to take np 
Any such challenge, and either he was piqued into making 
BO frank a critic change her opinions, or the prottiness and 
foolishness of the girl amused and pleased him. Ho 
to work at once to make her aware that a man of middle- j 
age and unhandsome aspect may yet outdo the youD^ 
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&nd most attractive, and no very great time elapsed before 
he was completely successful. The lady's father was little 
pleased with the match. He was a clergyman, the Dean 
of Winchester, and might well have been indisposed to 
give his daughter and ber five thousand pounds to a man 
with sucb a reputation. He made his consent conditional 
on the settling of fifteen thousand pounds, in addition to 
her own little fortune, upon her. Sheridan had always 
been great in financial surprises, and, to the astonishment 
of the dean, the fifteen thousand was soon forthcoming. 
He got it this time by new shares of the theatre, thus 
diminishing his receipts always a little and a little more. 
A small estate, Polesden, in Surrey, was bought with the 
money, and for a time all was gaiety and pleasure. It 
was in order to tell him of this marriage that Sheridan 
Bent for his son, from his tutor and his lessons, on the 
occasion already referred to, to meet him at Guildford, at 
KU inn of which he had forgotten the name. Four or five 
days after the anxious tutor received a letter from Tom. 
" My father I have never seen," wrote the lad, " and all 
tJiat I can hear of him is that instead of dining with me 
on Wednesday iast, he passed through Gnildford on his 
way to town, with four horses and lamps, about twelve." 
lake father like son, the youtb had remained there, thougli 
with only a few shillings in his po(;lfets ; but at the end 
was ao " hored and wearied out" that he would have been 
glad to return even to his books. Finally, he was sent for 
to London and informed of the mystery. His letter to 
Smyth disclosing this is so characteristic that it is worth 
quoting : 

" It is not I that am to be married, nor you. Set jour heart at 
rest: it is my father himself; the lady a Hiss Ogle, who lives at 
Winelu^tor; and that is the histoty of the Guildford busiuiiEa. 
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About taj own age — better me ta marrr her, jou will EB17. I sm not 
of that opinion. Mj father talked to me t«o hours last night, uid 
made out (o me that it was the moBt aunsible thing be could do. 
Was Dot this yery clever of bitn ? Well, my dear Mr. S., you should 
have been tutoF lo hi in, you see. I am incomparably the moBt 
rational of the two." 

Moore describes the immediate reHnlt of the new mar- 
riage as a renewal of SherLdan'a youth. " It is said by 
those who were in habtta of intimacy with him at this 
period that they had seldom seen his spirits in a slate of 
more buoyant vivacity," ao-d there waa perhaps a possi- 
bility that the new event migjit have proved a turning- 
point. It is nufair to blame the foolish girl, who bad no 
idea what the dangers were which she had so rashly 
undertaken to deal with, that she did not reclaim or de- 
liver Sheridan. To do this was beyond her power, as it 
was beyond his own. 



CHAPTER VL 



Sebridan's parliamentary career was long, and ho took 
rnportnnt part in much of the business of the conntry ; 



Ligh note as that with 

n the question of the im- 

Uia speech in answer 

I of the Revolution in 

mportanl effort, waa elo- 



but he never again struck the 
which he electrified the House 
peachment of Warren Hastings. 
to Lord Momington's denunciatioi 
France, perhaps his next most i' 
qnent and striking, but it had not the glow and glitter of 
the great oration nndcr which the Commons of England 
held their breath. The French Revolution by this time 
had ceased to be the popular and splendid outburst of 
freedom which it bad at tirat appeared. Opinions were 
now violently divideii. The recent atrocities in France 
had scared England ; and all the moving subjects which 
had inspired Sheridan before, the pictures of innocenca 
outraged and the defenceless slaughtered, were now in the 
hands of his political opponents. He selected skilfully, 
however, the points which bo could most effectively turn 
against ihem, and seizing upoo Lord Mornington's descrip- 
tion of the sacrifices by which French patriotism was com- 
pelled to prove itself, the oompulsory loans and scrviceB, 
the privations and poverty amid which the leaders of the 
Revolution were struggling, drew an effective picture of 
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the very diSerent state of affairs in England, whioli tlirows 
a curious liu;tit upon the political condition of the 'time. 
Sheridan's party had sofEcred many losses and defections. 
A peer in those days or a wealthy landed gentleman had 
need to be enliglilened and atrong-minded indetnl, if not 
almost fanatical in opinion, to continue cordially on the 
side of those who were confiscating and murdering his 
equals on the other side of the Channel, and wlio had 
made the very order to which he helonged an offence 
against the state. The Whig nobility were no more 
stoical or heroic than other men, and the publication of 
Borke's RBfieetkmg and his impassioned testimony against 
the uncontrollable tendencies of the Revolution had moved 
them profonndly even before the course of events proved 
his prophecies true. To jn&ka the oonversion of these 
important adherents more easy, Pitt, on the other hand, 
held out his arms to them, and, as the fashion of the time 
was, posts and sinecures of all kinds rained upon the new 
converts. Sheridan, with instinctive perception of the 
mode of attack which suited his powers best, seized itpon 
this with something of the same fervour as that with 
which, though in no way particularly interested in India, 
be had seized upon the story of the injured Begums and 
cruel English conquerors in the East It was altogether 
the other side of the argument, yet the inaplmlion of the 
orator was the same. It was now the despoilers who were 
hia clients ; but their work of destruction had not been 
to their own profit. They were soSerers, not gainers. 
No rich posts nor hidden treasures wore reserved by them 
for themselves, and the contrast between the advantages 
reaped by so many EngHshmen arrayed against them, and 
the sacrifices and privations cf the French patriots, was 
perfect Sheridan took up the aubject with all the greater 
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wealth and energy of indignaot conviction tbat he himself 
had never reaped any substantial advantage from the oc- 
casional elevation of his own party. He bad carried no 
spoils with him out of office; ho had not made bay while i 
the sun shone. If anybody had a right to be called a dia- 
interested politician he had, in this sense at least Hia 
interest in the subjects which he treated might be more 
a party interest than any real devotion to the cause of 
freedom and humanity ; but his hands were clean from 
bribe or pecuniary inducement ; and his fervour, if per- 
haps churned up a little by party motives, was never un- 
generous. The indignant bitterness with which he and 
the small party who adhered to Fox regarded the deser- 
tion of so many of their supporters gave force to the 
reply with which be met Lord Morniagton's unlucky de- 
Hcription of the French efforts. On no other point coold 
the comparison have been so completely in favour of the 
revolutionary. Sheridan takes the account of their priva- ' 
tions triumphantly out of the hand of the narrator. Far 
different indeed, he cries scornfully, is the position of the 
rival statesmen and ofBclals in England, He can imagine 
the address made to them " by our prudent Minister " ia 
words like the following — words which buro and sting I 
with all the fire of satire; 

" Do I demand of jou wealtli; citizens [it is Filt nho is supposed 
to be lite speaker] to letid jour boartla io Goveranient witbout inter- 
est? Ou the conCrHirj, when I shu.ll comu to propose a. toun, thare 
ia not a man of joa to nbom 1 eball not hold out at least ■. job io 
every part of the subBcriptlon, and a naurioiis profit upon everj 
pound jou devote to the necessities of jour country. Do I demand 
of JOE), mj fellow-plncemen and brother-puosionera, that you should 
sacrifice aoj part of jour stipends to the public eiigencj 1 On the 
contnirj, am I not dally insuring your emuluments, and your num- 
bers in proportiOD as the couDtry becomes unable to provide for youT 
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Do I require of jou, my latest and moat icaloua proselytes — of you 
who have come over to me for the apecittl purpose of supporting the 
icar, a war on the success of nhich jou scilemDly protest that tha 
salvation of Britain and of ciTii society itself depends — do I require 
of JOU that you should make a temporary aacrifice in the cause of 
human nature of the greatt'C part of your private incomes? No, gen- 
tletncn, I scorn to take advantage of the esgemess of your zeal ; and 
to prove that I think the sincerity of your attachment to me needs 
no sueh lest, 1 will make your interest co-operate with your prinoi- 
ple ; I will quarter many of you on the public supply, instead of call- 
ing on JOU to contribute to it, and vhile their whole thoughts are 
absorbed in patriotic apprehensions for their country, I will ijeiter- 
ouBly force upon others the fasorito objects of the vanity or ambi- 
tion of their Uvea." 

Then the orator tnrns to pva hia own judgment of the 
Btate of affairs. " Good God, sir I" he cries, " that he should 
have thought it prudent to have forced this contrast upon 
oar attention I" and he harries on with indignant elo' 
quence to describe the representations made of " the uq- 
precedented peril of the country," the constitution in dan- 
ger, the necessity of " maintaining the war by every pos- 
sible sacrifice," and that the people should not murmur at 
their hardens, seeing that their all was at stake : 

"The time is come when all honest and disinterested men should 
rally round the throne as round a standard— for what? Ye hooegt 
and disinterested men, to receive, for your own private emolument, 
a portion of those very taies which they themselves wring from the 
people on the pretence of saving them from the poverty and distress 

I which you say the enemy would indict, but which you take care oq 
enemy shall he able to a^ravate. Oh, shame ! shame ! is this a time 
for selfish intrigues, and the little dirty IrafGc for lucre and emolo- 
ment! Does it suit the honour of a gentleman to ask at such a mo- 
ment? Does it become the honesty of a mioister to grant? Is it 
intended to conSrm the pernicious doctrine, so industriously propa- 
gated by many, that all public men «re impostors, and that every 
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politidan has hia price ? 
bosom, why doea not prncie 
to Hbslain B, while at least, 
provident impatience ! 
direct object of office 



Nay, 



on where there is no principle la the 
hint lo the mercennr; and the Tun 
wait the fitting of the times? Im- 
en froDi those who seem to have n 
., what is the language whiob the ai 



apeak ? The throoe is in danger I we will support the throne; bot'l 
let QS share the Bmilus of royalty. The order of nobility ia in danger! 1 
'I will fight for nobility,' eays the viscount, ' but my zeal would be I 
mucb greater if I were made an earl' ' Rouae ail the marquis within i] 
me,' exclaims the earl, 'and the peerage never turned forth a mo 
undaunted ohampion in its cause than 1 shall prore,' 'Stain n 
grt-eii ribbon blue,' erica out tbe iihiatrious knight, 'and the fouu-9 
tain of honour will have a fast and faithful servanL' " 



This scathing blast of satire must, one would thiak, ] 
have overwhelmed the Whig deaertere, the new p!ac 
and Biuecurists, though it could not touch the impaa- | 
aioned soul of such a prophet aa Burke, whose denunoift- 
tions and anticipations had been so terribly verified. The 
roadec already acquaiuted with the life of Burke will re- 
member how, early in the controversy, before France had _ 
stained her lirat triumphs, Sheridan lost, on account of 1 
bis continued faith in the Revolution, the friendship of j 
his great countryman, whose fiery temper was nuahle to 
brook BO great a divergence of opinion, and who cut him 
sternly off, as he afterwards did a more congenial and 
devoted friend, Fox, by whom the breach was acknowl- 
edged with tears in a scene as moving as ever wae eo- 
aeted in the House of Commons. Sheridan did not feel 
it so deeply, tbe link between them being lighter, and the 
positioD of involuntary rivabhip almost inevitable. And 
though it canuot be believed that his convictions on the 
subject were half so profound, or his judgment so trust- 
worthy, his was the more difficult side of opinion, and 
his fidelity to the cause, which, politically and, we may 
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H even say, conventionally, was that of freedom, waa un- 
H waveriDg. The speecti from which we have quoted could 
F not, from its nature, be so carefully premeditated and 
I prepared aa Sheridan's great efforts had heretofore been ; 

but it had tho advantage of being corrected for the press, 
and has consequently reached us in a fuller and more 
complete form than any other of Sheridan's speecLes, 
Professor Smyth gives a graphic account of his sudden 
appearance at Wanstead along with the editor of tho pa- 
per in which it Lad been reported, and of the laborious 
diligence with which he devoted himself to its revision, 
during several days of unbroken work. But we should 
scarcely have known our Sheridan had not this spasmodic 
effort been balanced by an instance of characteristic indo- 
lence and carelessness. Lord Mornington in his speech 
had made much reference to a French pamphlet by Bris- 
sot, a traDslatioD of which had been republished in Lon- 
don, with a preface by Burke, and lai^eiy circulated. 
Smyth remarked that Sheridan accepted E/ord M.'s view 
of this pamphlet, and his quotations from it. " How 
could I do otherwise!" he aaid. "I never read a word 
of it." Perhaps it waa not necessary. Tho careful com- 
bination of facts and details was not in Sheridan's way; 
but in his hap-hazard daring a certain instinct guided him, 
and he seized unerringly the thing he could do, the point 
of the position, picturesque anil personal, which his fac- 
ulty could best assail. 

A far less satisfactory chapter in his life was that al' 

ready referred to, which linked Sheridan's fortunes with 

those of the Prince Regent, and made him, for a long 

time, almost the representative in Parliament of that royal 

^U personage. When the first illness of the King, in 1799, 

^^ mads .it likely that power mast come one way or other 
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into the Lands of tbe heir-apparent, there was much ei- 
citeinent, as was natural, among the party with which the 
name of the Prince of Wales was connected, and who, as 
appeared, had everything to hope from his accession, actual 
or virtual. It is scarcely necessary to our purpose to trace 
the atorroy party discussions on the suhject of the Regency, 
between the estrerae claim put forth by Fos of the right 
of the Prince to be immediately invested with all the pow- 
ers of royalty, as his father's natural deputy and represent- 
ative, and the equally extreme couuter-statement of Pitt, 
dictated by alarm, as the other was by hope, that "the 
" Prince of Wales had no more right to exercise the pow- 
ers of government than any other person in the realm." 
Sheridan's share in the debate was chiefly signalised by his 
threat, as injudicious as the original assertion of his leader, 
that " the Pi'iuco might be provoked to make the claim 
which the other party opposed so strenuously ;" " but his 
most important agency," says Moore, " lay in the less pub- 
lic business connected with " the question. He was in high 
favour at Carlton House, and the chosen adviser of tba 
Prince ; and although Moore's researches enabled him to 
prove that the most important document in the whole epi- 
sode — the Prince's letter to Pitt — was the production, not 
of Sheridan, but of the maste^api^it, Eurka, Sheridan's pen 
was employed in various papers of importance ; and though 
the post allotted to him in the shortlived new ministry 
was no more than that of Treasurer of the Navy, a por- 
tion not at all adequate to his apparent importance, he 
was in reality a very active agent behind the scenes. The 
King's speedy recovery, however, at this moment was fatal 
to Sheridan's fortunes, and all that came of this momen- 
tary gleam of advancement to his family was that Charles 
Sheridan, in Ireland, whose post had been the only gain 
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of his brother's former taste of power, lost it in conse- 
qnence of the new re-revolution of affairs, though he car- 
ried with him a pension of £1200 a year — probably a very 
good substitute. He was the only one profited in pocket 
by Sheridan's political elevation and fame. Once more, 
in 1806, after the death of Pitt, Sheridan followed Fox 
into office in the same unimportant post of Treasurer to 
the Navy. But Fortune was not on his side, and Fox'a 
death in a few months withdrew bim for ever from all 
the chances of power. 

It seems inconceivable, thongh trne, that the two great 
orators of the period, the men whose Ggares stand prom- 
inent in every discussion, and one of whom at least had 
so large and profound au influence on hia time, should, 
when their party rose to the bead of affairs, have been 
so unceremoniously disposed of. Sheridan's insignificant 
post might be accounted for by his known incapacity 
for continued exertion ; but to read the name of Burke 
as Paymaster of the Forces fills the reader with amaze- 
ment. They were both self-made, without family or con- 
nections to found a claim upon, but the eminence, espe- 
cially of the latter, was incontestable. Both were of the 
highest importance to their party, and Sheridan was in the 
enjoyment of that favour of the Prince which told for so 
much in those days. And yet this was the best that their 
claims could secure. It is a somewhat humiliating proof 
of how little great mental gifts, reaching the height of 
genius in one case, can do for their possessor. Both 
Burke and Sheridan arc favourite instances of the reverse 
opinion. It is a commonplace to quote them as examples 
of the manner in which a man of genius may raise himself 
to the highest elevation. And yet, after they had dazzled 
England for years, one of them the highest originating 
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•oul, tlia profoundwt tbinkor of bU eltas, the other so db- 
rivHllMi ioittcument at least in tlw luind of a ^reai p*itf 
laador, ibi* was all thuy coold attjuo to — Ecimnnii Burlu^ 
PayiHAster of llie Forces; liviusUsy Sheridan, Treaaimr 
of thn Navy. It U a curious commeotary upoD the ott- 
boundcd opplfluse and rcpuLatioo nhicb tliese two mes 
enjoyed in their day, and tbe place thoy have takoo 
perinaDently in the hiatory of thuir ^noration. 

Sheridan'a coonoctiun wiili the I'rince lasted for nui^ 
jeant. Hn appears U> have been not only one of bu 
favourite compnuiona, but fur some time at luast bis most 
confidential adviacr. When the Prince on bin marriage 
pat forth a Kecond demand for the payment of bis dcbti, 
after the distinct promise made on the first occasion thst 
no such claim should be made ngain, it was Sheridan who 
«aa the apologist, if apology hia eiplauation can be called. 
He informed the House that he had advised the Pnnc« to 
make do such pledge, but that it was inserted without the 
knowted^ of either, and at a moment when it waa imr 
possible to withdraw from it. lie added that be hims^ 
bad drawn up a Hcherac of rctrenchmGut which would 
have made such an applioation unnecessary, that he had 
pnt a atop to a loan proposed to be raised for the Prinoe 
in France, as unconstitutional, and that he hail systemati- 
cally counselled an abstinence from all meddling in ^^tut 
political questions. Moore characterises this explanaUtw 
as marked by "a communicativeness that seemed harcHy 
prudent," and it is difficult to suppose that Sheridan'B 
royal patron could have Ukod it ; but he did not diaewB 
it in any way, and retained the speaker in his closest OQfr 
fidence for many years, during which Sheridan's time and 
pen and ready eloqnence were always at his niaster'a ser- 
rice. There is a strange uuxtuie throughout his hiatory 
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ol serviceablenesa and capacity for work, with an almost 
iooredible careiessneaa and indolence, of whicb his be- 
haviour at this period aSords a, curious example. He 
would seem to have spared no trouble in the Prince's 
service, to have been ready &l his call at all times and 
seaHOns, conducting the most important negotiations for 
him, and acting as the means of communication between 
him and the loaders of his party. Perhaps pride and a 
gratified sense of knowing the mind of the heir-apparent 
better than any one else, may have supplied the place of 
true energy and diligence for the moment ; and certainly 
he was zealous and busy in hia patron's affaira, diaorderly 
and indifferent as he was in hia own. And though his 
power and influence were daily decreasing in Parliament, 
his attendance becoming more and more irregular, and his 
interest in public business capricious and fitful, yet there 
were still occasions on which Sheridan came to the front 
with an enci^y and spirit worthy of his beat days. One 
of these was at the time of tlie great mntiny at the Nore, 
when the rainiatry waa embarrassed on all hands, the Op- 
position violently factious, and every appearance alarming, 
Sheridan threw himself into the midst of the excitement 
with a bold and generous support of the Government, 
which strengthened their hands in the emergency and 
did ranch to restore tranqiiillity and confidence. "The 
patriotic promptitude of his interference," says Moore, 
" waa even more striking than it appears in the record of 
bis parliamentary labours." £y this time Fox bad with- 
drawn from the House, and no other of the Whig leaders 
showed anything of Sheridan's energy and public spirit 
At a still later period, in the course of a discussion on the 
army estimates, he was complimented by Canning as "a 
man who had often come forward in times of public em- 
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t u the ehainpioQ of the country's rights and 
iDt«n»t«, and bkd rallied the hearts and spirits of the na- 
tion." The warmest admirer of Sheridan tnigbt be con- 
tent to let Biich words as these stand as the conclasion of 
his parliamoDtsrj career. 

Thus his life was checkered with bursts of recovery, 
with rapid and unexpected manifestations of power. 
Now and then lie would rise to the height of a crisis, and 
by moments display a faculty prompt and eager sad ptsc- 
ticaL Sometimes, on a epecial occasion, he would work 
hard, "till the motes were in his eyes." There must have 
boen in him some germ of financia] genius which enabled 
him without any capital to acquire great property, and 
couduct what was id reality a large commercial speculation 
in his theatre with success for many years. AH these 
qualities are strangely at variance with the background of 
heedlessness, indolence, and reckless self-indulgence wbicli 
take both credit and purpose out of bis life. He is like 
two men, one of them painfully building up what the 
other every day delights to pull down. His existeaca 
from the time of his wife's death seems, when we look 
back upon it, like a headlong rush to deslracUon; and 
yet even in the last chapter of his career there were timea 
when he would turn and stand and preaent a manful front 
to fate. Though there is no appearance in anything he 
says or does of very high political pricciplea, yet he held 
steadfastly by the cause of reform, and for the freedom 
of the subject, and against all encroachments of power, aa 
long as he lived, lie was on tho side of Ireland in t 
troubles then as always existing, though of a changed c 
plesion from those wo are familiar with n 
not dlow himself to be persuaded out of his fsith i 
the new principle of freedom in France, either by 1 
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excesses which disgraced it, or by the potent arguments 
of his friend and countryman. And he waa disinterested 
and faithful in bis party relations, giving up office almost 
nnnecessarily when ho considcrGd that his political alle- 
giance required it, and holding fast to his leader even when 
there was estrangement between them. All these partic- 
ulars should be remembered to Sheridan's credit. He got 
nothing for his political services, at a time when sine- 
cures were common, and, with one exception, kept hia 
political honour signless, and never departed from his 
standard. 

He served the Prince in the same spirit of disinter- 
estedness — a disintereatedness so excessive that it looks 
like recklessness and ostentatious indifference to ordinary 
motives. That gratification in the confidence of royalty, 
which in all ages has moved men to sacrifices and labours 
not undertaken willingly in any other cause, seems a poor 
sort of inspiration when Royal George was the object of it ; 
but in this case it was like master like man, and the boon 
companion whose wit enlivened the royal orgies was not 
likely perhaps to judge his Prince by any high ideal. He 
bad never received from hia royal friend " so much as the 
present of a horse or a picture," until in the year 1 804 the 
appointment of Receiver of the Duchy of Cornwall was 
conferred upon him, an appointment which he announces 
to the then Minister, Mr, Addington, with lively satisfac- 
tion and gratitude : 

"It has been my pride and pleasure," he aaya, "to have exerted 
raj hiuuble efCorla to Bcrve the Prince nitbaut ever accepting tbe 
aligbtest obligation from bim ; but iu the present case und under the 
preBent circumBtanees I think it would havo boon rcBlly f&lse pride 
and apparently mischieTouH affectation to have declined thia mark 
of hia Rojal Higbnesa's confidence and favoor." 
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It was DO great return for so m&ay services; and even 
this wus not at tirat a eatiafaatoiy gift, sincu it had been 
previously bestowed (hypotlietictilly) on some one else, 
and a long correspondence and many representations and 
explanations seem to have been exchanged before Sher- 
idan was secure in his post — the only profit he car- 
ried with him out of his prolonged and brilliant politi- 
cal life. 

The one instance, which has been referred to, in which 
bis political loyalty was defective occurred very near the 
end of his career. Fox was dead, to whom, thongh some 
misandcrstanding bad clouded their later intercourse, he 
had always been faithful, and other leaders bad succeeded 
in the conduct of the party, leaders with whom Sheridan 
bad less friendship and sympathy, and who had thwarted 
him in his wish to succeed Fox as the rcpresentativa of 
Westminster, an honour on which he had set his heart. 
It was in favour of a young nobleman of no account in 
the political world that the man who bad so long been 
an ornament to the party, and bad in his day done it such 
manful service, was put aside ; and Sheridan would have 
been more than mortal had he not felt it deeply. The 
opportunity of avenging himself occurred before long. 
When the Prince, his patron, finally came to the positi^ 
of Regent, under many restrictions, and with an almost 
harsh insistence upon the fact that he hold the office not 
by right, hut by the will of Parliament, Sheridan had one 
moment of triumph — a triumph almost whimsical in its 
completeness. In the ordinary conrse of affairs it became 
the duty of the Lords Grey and Granville, the recognised 
leaders of the Whig party, which up to this time had been 
the party specially attached to the Prince, to prepare hia 
reply to the address presented to him by the Hoasea of 
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Parliament; but the document, when submitted to hinij 
■was not to the royal taste. Sheridan, in tho meanwhile, 
who knew all the thoughts of his patron and how to please 
him, had prepared privately, almost accidentally, according 
to his own account, a draft of another reply, which the 
Prince adopted instead, to tho aatonisbment and indignant 
dismay of the official leaders, who oonld scarcely beliere 
in the possibility of such an interference. Moore enters 
into a lengthened explanation of Sberidnn's motives and 
conduct, supported by his own letters and statemeuts, of 
which there are so many that it is very apparent he was 
himself conscious of much necessity for explanation. The 
great Whig Lords, who thus found themselves superseded, 
made au indignant remonstrance ; but the mischief was 
done. In the point of view of party allegiance the pro- 
ceeding was indefensible ; and yet wo cannot but think 
the reader will feel a certain sympathy with Sheridan in 
this sudden turning of the tables upon the men who had 
alighted him and ignored his claims. Tbey were new men, 
less experienced than himself, and the dangerous gratifica- 
tion of showing that, in spite of all they might do, he had 
still the power to forestall and defeat tliem, must hare 
been a very strong temptation. But such gratifications are 
of a fatal kind. Slieridan himself, even at the moment of 
enjoying it, must have been aware of the perilous siep he 
was taking. And it i» another proof of the curious mixt- 
UK of capacity for business and labour which existed in 
him along with the most reckless indolence and forgetful- 
nesB, that the literature of this incident is so abundant ; 
And that, what with drafts prepared for the Prince's con- 
sideration, and letters and documents of state corrected 
for his adoption, and all the explanatory addresses on his 
own accoant which Sheridan thought necessary, he was as 



laa 



RICHAKD BRINSLEY SEEBTOAN. 






i been a Secretary 



foil; employed at thia crisis as 
of State. 

This or anything like it lie was not, however, fated to 
be. A humbler appointment, that of Chief Sticretary, un- 
der the Lord -lie men ant of Ireland, Lad been designed for 
liiin bad the Whig party, as they anticipated, come into 
ofBce; although, after the mortification to nhich Sheridaa 
liad subjected his noble chiefs, even such an c;(pediGiit of 
getting honourably rid of hiia might have been more than 
their magnanimity was equal to. But these expectationa 
faded as soon as the Regent was firmly established in hU 
place. The Frince, as is well known, pursued the course 
common to heirs on their accession, and flung over the 
party of Opposition to which he had previously attached 
liimself. The Whigs were left in the lurch, and their po- 
litical opponents continued in power. That Sheridan had 
a considerable share in bringing this about aeema evident; 
but in punishing them he punished also himself. If he 
could not serve under them, it was evidently impossible 
that under the other paity he could with any regard to his 
own honour serve. There is an account in the anonymona 
biography to which reference has been made of an attempt 
on the part of the Prince to induce Sheridan to follow him- 
self in hia change of polities ; but this has an apocryphal 
aspect, as the report of a private conversation between two 
persons, neither very likely to repeat it, always has. It is 
added that, after Sheridan's refusal, he saw no more of his 
royal patron. Anyhow it would seem that the intercourse 
between them failed after this point. The brilliant iDBtra- 
ment bad dona its service, and was no longer wanted. To 
please his Prince, and perhaps to avenge himself, he had 
broken his allegiance to bis party, and henceforward neither 
they whom he had thus deserted, nor he for whom he had 
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deserted them, had any place or occasion for him. He 
contianed to appear fitfiiUj in bis place in FarliBtnent for 
some time after, and one of liis latest speeclies gives es- 
preasion to his views on the subject of Catholic Emancl' 
pation. Shei-idan'a nationality could be little more than 
Qomioal, yet his interest in Irish affairs had always been 
great, and he had invariably supported the cause of that 
troubled country in all emergencies. In this speech, which 
was one of the last expreaaions of his opinions on aa Irish 
subject, be maintains that the good treatment of the 
Catholiis VBS "essential to the safety of this empire": 

" I will never give ray vote to anj Adminiatration that oppoBsB the 
qaestion of Catholic Euiaiicipfttkni. I will not consent to receive a 
furlough upon that p&rtiaular quesdon, even though a miniatrj were 
carrjing every other I wished. In fine, I think the situation of Ire- 
land a, permanent conaideration. If thej were (o be the Uat words 
I should ever utter in this House I should ea;, 'Be juat to Ireland 
BB jou value your own liunuur ; be juat to Ireland ua you value your 
own peace.' " 

la this point at least he showed true discernment, and 
was no false prophet. 

The last stroke of evil fortune had, however, fallen upon 
Sheridan several years before the conclusion of his par- 
liamentary life, putting what was in reality the finishing 
touch to his many and long- continued embarrassments. 
One evening in the early spring of the year 1809 a sud- 
den blaze illuminated the Ilouse of Commons in the midst 
of a debate, lighting up the assembly with so fiery and 
wild a light that the discussion was interrupted in alarm. 
Sheridan was present in his place, and when the intima- 
tion was made that the blaze came from Drtiry Lane, and 
that his new theatre, so lately opened, and still acai-eely 
completed, was the fnel which fed this fire, it must have 
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bc«n a pale couotetiaDce indeed npon which that fiery it- 
liuDiDation sbone; but be bad never failed ia oourage, and 
this time the thrill of desperation must have movod the 
mao whose rain was thus acoomplished. When bo 
Beared meKiher, perhaps with a tender thought for the 
orator who had once id that place stood so high, propoaed 
the adjoiirament of the House, Sheridan, with the proud 
calm which Buch a higLly-str^ued nature is capable of in 
great emergencies, was the first to oppose the impulse. 
" Whatever might he the extent of the calamity," he said, 
" he hoped it would not interfere with the public boBineas 
of the country." He left his brother members to debate 
the war in Spain, while he went forth to witness a cstaa- 
troplie which made the farther conduct of any struggle in j 
his own person an irapoaslbjlity. Some time later be y/aa 
found seated in one of the coSee-housea in Govent Garden, 
" swallowing port by the tumblerful," as one witness eaya. 
One of the actors, who bad been looking on at the scene 
of deatruetion, made an indignant and astonished outcry 
at ught of him, when Sheridan, looking up, with the wild 
gaiety of despair and that melancholy humour which so 
often lights up a brave man's ruin, replied, " Surely a man 
may be allowed to take a glass of wine by bis own fire- 
side." The hWe which shone upon these melancholy 
potations consamed everything he had to look to in the 
world. He wan still full of power to enjoy, a man not 
old in years, and of the temperament which never grows 
old ; but he must have seen everything that made life 
possible flying from bim iu those thick- coiling wreaths 
of smoke. There was still bis parliamentary life and his 
Prince's favour to fall back upon, but probably in that 
dark hour his better judgment showed him that every- 
thing was lost. 
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After the moment of disaster, however, Sheridan's baoj- 
ant Ddture and tbat keen spccalative faculty which wouM 
seem to have been bo strong in him, awoke with all the 
fervour of the rebound from despair, as he began to see a 
new hope. In a letter addressed to Mr. Whitbread, written 
after the fire, and with the high compliment that he 
considered Whitbread " the man living in my estimation 
the most disposed and the moat competent to bestow a 
portion of your time and ability to assist the call of friend- 
Bhip," he thus appeals to his kindness : 

Tou aaid some tima since, in nij house, but in a CBroIeas confer- 
on <m\y, that ;ou voiild be a, member of a committee for rebuild- 
ing Drury Lane Theatre, if it would aurve mu ; aud indued yii\a very 
kindly suggested jnuraelf that tliere were more persons to oasist that 
1 tlian I was aware of. I most djaukfall; accept the oSer of 
TOur interference, luid am convinced of the benefits your friendlj 
ions are competent to produce, I have worked the whole auli- 
jeot in my own mind, and see a clearway to retrieve a great property, 
at least to my am aod hia familj, if mj piao meets the support I 
lope it will appear to merit. 

Writing this to you in the sincerity of private friendship and the 
reliance I place on my opinion of your oharaoter, I need not ask of 
Jiough eager and active in politics as ;du are, not ta bo severe 
in criticising my palpable ueglect of alt parliamentary duty. It Would 
he ea»iy to explain to you, or even to make you comprehend, or 
one in prosperous and affluent plight, the private difficulties I 
have to struggle with. My mind and the resolute indopeudence be- 
longing to it hB£ col been in the least subdued by the hite calamity ; 
he conseqneDces arising from it have more engaged and em- 
barrassed me than perhaps I bave been, willing (o allow. It has beea 
principle of my Ufe, persevered in through great (iiffleultiea, never 
I borrow money of a private friend ; and this resolution I would 
Arve rather tban violate. When t ask you to take part in this set- 
tlement of my shattered affairs I ask you only to do so after a pre- 
investigation of every part of the pnst circumstances which re- 
[o the truth. I wish you to accept, in conjunetion with those 
H 8 ^" 
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who Irish to BcrvG me, and to whom 1 think yoii would not object. 
muT \ie again seized with an illness as alarming as that I lately ei- 
psrienceJ. Assist me in relioving my mind from the greoteat alHic- 
tioii that Biicb a ttitiiatioD csd again produce — the fear of others 
siilTering by mj death." 

Sheridan's proposal was, that the theatre should be re- 
built by subscription by a committee under the chair- 
uiaDsbip of Whitbread, he himself and his son receiving 
from tbem an equivalent in money for their share of the 
property under the patent. This was done accordingly. 
Sheridan's share amounted to £24,000, while his son got 
the half of tbat sum. But the money which was to take 
tbe place of the income which Sheridan bad so long drawn i 
from tbe theatre was, it is needless to say, utterly inad&-> 
quale, and was ingulfed almost immediately by payments 
Indeed, the force of circumstances and his necessities com- 
pelled bim to use it, as he might have used a sum inde' 
pendent of his regular income wbich had fallen into bis 
band. Whitbread was not to be dealt witb now as had 
bt'en tbe world in general in Sheridan's brighter days. 
" He was, perhaps," says Moore, " the only person whom 
Sheridan had ever found proof wgainst his powers of per- 
suasion ;" and as in tbe long labyrinth of engagements 
which Sheridan no more expected to be held closely to 
than be would himself have held to a bargain, he had 
undertaken to wait for lits money until the theatre was 
rebuilt, there were endless controversies and struggles over 
every demand be made ; and they were many. Sheridan 
had pledged himself also to non-interference, to "have no 
concern or connection of any kind whatever with the new 
nndertaking," with as little idea of being held to tbe 
pledge; and when bis criticisms upon tbe plans, and at- 
tempts to alter them, were repulsed, and the promises he 



1 



I 



DECADENCE. 



18* 



had made recalled to his memory, his indifTDatloa knew no 
bounds. "There cannot exist in Engknil," he cries, "an 
individual so preaumptuous or so void of common-sense as 
not sincerely to solicit the aid of niy practical experience 
on this occasion, even were I not in jnstice to the sub- 
sciibera bound to ofEer it." In short, it is evident that he 
never had faced the position Hi all, but expected to remain 
to some extent at the head of aflairs as of old, and with 
an inexhaustible treasury to draw upon, although he had 
formally renounced all claim upon either. When he 
wrote indignantly to Whitbread as to an advance of 
£2000 which had been refnsed to hitn, and of which he 
declared that "this and this alone lost me my election" 
(to Stafiord, whither he had returned after his failure at 
Westminster), Whitbread replied in a letter which painta 
the condition of the unfortunate man beset by creditors 
with the most pitiful distinctness: 

" You will recollect the £8000 pledged to Peler Moore to aaBwer 
demnoclB ; the certificates given to Giblct, Ker, Iivmonger, Croea, and 
Uirdle, five ench nC jour retiuest; the engagemenls given t« Ettes 
and mfselt, and the aireara to the Liiile; familv. All this taken 
into coDsideratioo will lunve a large balance sdll payable to yon. 
Still there are upon tbat balnnce tbe claims upon you of Shaw, Tar- 
lor, and Grubb, for all of which jou have offered to leave the wholg 
of your compensation in n; hand to abide the issue of arbitration." 

Poor Sheridan ! he had meant to eat his cake yet have 
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of the new baildiDg aod all its HrrHngemenU thnt be would 
not permit hia wife to accept tlic box wbich had been 
offered for her use by the coramittee, and it was a long 
time before be could be persuaded so much as to enter the 
theatre with which his whole life had been connected. It 
was for the opening of this new Drury Lane that the com- 
petition of Opening Addresses was called for by the new 
proprietors, which has been made memorable by the " Re- 
jected Addresses " of Horace and James Smith, one of the 
few burlesques which have taken a prominent place in lit- 
erature. It was a tradesman like idea to propose such a 
competition to English poets, and the reader will willingly 
excuse the touch of bitterness in Sheridan's witty descrip- 
tion of the Ode contributed by Whttbread himself, which, 
like most of the addresses, " turned chiefly on allusions to 
the phcenix." "But Wbitbread made more of the bird 
than any of them," Sheridan said ; " he entered into par- 
ticulars and described its wings, beak, tail, etc. ; in short, 
it was a poulterer's description." 

It was while be was involved in these painful contro- 
versies and struggles that Sheridan lost his seat in Parlia- 
ment. This was the finishing blow. His person, so long 
as he was a member of Parliament, was at least safe. He 
could not be arrested for debt; everything else that could 
be done bad been attempted, but this last indignity was 
impossible. Now, however, that safeguard was removed ; 
and for this among other reasons his exclusion from Par- 
liament was to Sheridan the end of all things. Bis pres- 
tige was gone, his power over. It would seem to be 
certain that the Prince of Wales offered to bring him in 
for a Government borough ; but Sheridan had not fallen 
so low as that. Once out of Parliament, however, the old 
lion was important to nobody. He could neither help to 
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pass a mGaaure nor bring hia eloquence to the task of 
srnotlieriDg one. He was powerless licQueforward id state 
intrigues, neither good to veil a prince's designs not to aid 
a party movement. And, besid'es, he was a poor, broken- 
down, dissipated old man, a character meriting no respect, 
and for whom pity itself took a disdainful tone. lie had 
not been less self-indulgent when the world vied in admi- 
ration and applause of him ; but all his triumphs had now 
passed away, and what had been but the gay excess of an 
exuberant life became the disgraceful habit of a broken 
man. His debts, which had been evaded and put out of 
sight so often, sprang up aroand him, no more to be 
eluded. Once he was actually arrested and imprisoned 
in a sponging-houae for two or tbrce days, a misery and 
shame which fairly overcame the fortitude of the worn- 
out and fallen spirit. " On his return home," Moore tells 
us (some arrangements having been made by Whitbread 
for his release), "all his fortitude forsook him, and he 
burst into a long and passionate fit of weeping at the prof- 
anation, as he termed it, which his person had suffered." 
Leigh Hunt, in Uis flashy and frothy article, has some 
severe remarks upon this exiiibition of feeling, but few 
people will wonder at it. Sbaridan had been proud in 
his way ; he had carried bis head high. His own great 
gifts had won him a position aJmost unparalleled; he had 
been justified over and over again in the fond faith that 
by some happy chance, some half miraculous eflorl, hia 
fortunes might still be righted and all go well. Alas ! all 
this was over, hope and possibility were alike gone. Like 
a man running a desperate raee, half stnpefied in the rush 
of haste and weariness, of trembling limbs and panting 
bosom, whose final stumble overivhelms him with the pas- 
sion of weakness, here was the point in which every horror 
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cnlminated and every power broke down. Tbe Banguine, 
foolish bravery of the man was eucb even then that nest 
momeDt he was calculating upon tbe possibility of re-elec- 
tion for Westminster, a seat which was one of the prizes 
sought by favourites of fortune ; and, writing to his solici- 
tor after his personal possessions, pictures, books, and nick- 
nacks, had been sacrificed, comforted him with & cheerful 
"However, we shall come through I" 

Poor Sheridan I the heart bleeds to contemplate bim in 
all his desperate shifts, now maudlin in tears, now wild in 
foolish gaiety and hope. Prince and party alike left him 
to sink or swim as ho pleased. When it was told him that 
joung Byron, tbe new bero of society, bad prmsed bim 
as the writer of the best comedy, the best opera, the best 
oration of his time, the veteran barst into tears. A eom- 
plinicnt. now was an unwonted delight to one who had 
received the plaudits of two generations, and who had 
moved men's minds as few besides had been able to do. 
A little band of friends, very few and of no great renown, 
were steadfast to him — Peter Moore, M.P. for Coventry, 
Samuel Rogers, his physician, Dr. Bain, he who had at- 
tended the death-bed of Mrs. Sheridan — stood by him faith- 
fnlly through ail ; but he passed through the difficulties 
of his later years, and descended into the valley of the 
shadow of death, deserted, but for thera, by all who had 
professed friendship for him. Lord Holland, indeed, is 
■aid to have visited him once, and the Duke of Kent wrote 
him a polite, regretful letter when he announced his in- 
ability to attend a meeting; but not even an inquiry came 
from Carlton House, and all the statesmen whom ho had 
offended, and those to whom he had long been so faithfnl 
a colleague, deserted bim unanimously. When the troa- 
bles of his later life culminated in illness a more forlora 
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ng did not exist. He had worn out his excellent con- 
ititatiou with hard living nnd contiDual escessGH. Oceaae 
of potent port had exhausted his digcative organs ; he had 
longer either the elasticity of youth to endure, or its 
hopeful prospects to bear bim up. Hq was, indeed, still 
cheerful, Bsnguine, full of plana and new ideas for "get- 
through," till the very end. But this bad long been 
a matter beyond hope. His last days were harassed by 
all the miseries of poverty — nay, by what is worse, the 
miseries of indebtedness. That he should starve was im- 
possible; but he had worse to bear, ho had to encounter 
be importunities of creditors whom he could not pay, 
omc at least of whom were perhaps as much to bo pitied 
B himself. He was not safe night nor day from the as- 
aults of the exasperated or despairing. " Writs and execu- 
ions came in rapid succession, and bailiffs at length gained 
possession of bis house." That bouse was denuded of 
everything that would sell in it, and the chamber in which 
he lay dying was threatened, and in one instance at least 
invaded by sheriff's officers, who would have carried him 
off wrapped in his blankets, had not Dr. Bckin interfered, 
Hid warned them that his life was at stake. One evening 
Rogers, on returning home late at night, found a despair- 
ing appeal on bis table. "I find things settled so that 
jE150 will remove all difficulty; I am absolutely undone 
and broken-hearted. I shall negotiate for the plays suc- 
cessfully in the course of a week, when all shall he re- 
turned. They are going to put the carpets out of the 
P window and break into Mrs. S.'s room and take me. For 
t God's sake let me see you," Moore was with Rogers, and 
jr ronches for this piteous demand on his own authority. 
I Hie two poets turned out after midnight to Sheridan'a 
H Vonse, and spoke over the area rails to a servant, who as- 
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■ured them tbttt all was safe for the niglit. Miserable 
crisis ao often rejxiated I In the morning the money was 
sent by tlie hands of Moore, wlio gives this lust descriptioD 
of the unfortunate and forsaken: 

" I founii Mr, SiiEiiilaD good-natured aod cordial, and though he 
VI19 then nitliin a few weeks of his death his Toiee had not lost ila 
fulness or strength, nat wta that lustre for which his e^ea were so 
reriiarkabic diminished. Be shotred, loo, his usual sitnguineness of 
dii^position in speaking of the pince he eipected for his dramitic 
wiirks, and of the eertaintf he felt of being able to manage all his 
affairs, if his complaint would but sulTer hira to leave hia bad." 

Moore adds, with natural indignation, that during the 
whole of hia lingering Ulneaa "it does not appear that 
any one of his noble or royal friends ever called at his 
door, or even sent to inquire after bim." 

At last the end came. When the Bishop of London, 
sent for by Mrs. Sheridan, came to visit the dying maj>, 
she told Mr. Smyth that sucb a paleness of awe came over 
bis face as she coald never forget. He had never taken 
time or thougiit for the unseen, and the appearance of the 
priest, lite a forerunner of death itself, stunned and star- 
tled the man whose life had been occupied witb far other 
subjects. But he was not one to avoid any of the decent 
and becoming preliminaries that custom had made indis- 
pensable — nay, there was so much susceptiblHty to emo- 
tion in him, that no doubt be was able to find comfort in 
the observances of a death-bed, even tliough his mind was 
little accustomed to religious thought or observance. Notli- 
iiig more squalid, more miserable and painful, than the 
st^ite of hia bouse outside of the sick-chamber could be. 
When Smytb arrived in loyal friendstip and pity to see 
his old patron he found the desecrated place in possession 
of bailiSs, and everything in the chill disorder which snob 



n.} DECADENCE. 1B3 

a miBerable invaaion produces. Poor Mrs. Sheridan, meet- 
ing him with a kind of sprightly despair, auggested that 
must want food after bis journey. " I dare say you 
think there is nothing to be had in such a house; hot we 
e not so bad as that," she cried. The ahocked and sym- 
pathetic visitor bad Uttle heart to eat, as may be snpposed, 
and he waa profoundly moved by the description of that 
lale awe with which Sheridan had resigned himself to the 
mmediate prospect of death. 

In the mean time, some one outside — possibly Moore 
himself, though he does not say so — had written a letter to 
the Morning Post, calling attention to the utter desertion 
in which Sheridan bad been ieft : 

"Oh, delaj not !" said the writer, without mming the person to 
whom he alluded [we quote from Uoore] — "delay not to draw aside 
ciirtnin within which that proud spirit bides its sufferings." He 
n adds, with a striking anticipntion of what afternarda happened: 
'^Prefer miniBtering in the cbambcc af sicknesd to mustering at 
' The Bpleadid sorrowe tbnt sdoro ibe bearse.' 
" I say lift and nicroMr against WustminBter Abbey and a funeral. 
This article" [Moore continues] "produced a strong and general im- 
preasion, and was reprinted in the same paper the following day." 

So nnnsual a fact proves the interest which Sheridao 
still called forth in the public mind. It had so much ef- 
fect that various high-sounding' names were heard again 
at Sheridan's door among the bangers-on of the law and 
the disturbed and terrified servants, who did not know 
when an attempt might be made upon their master's pcr- 
I, dying or dead. The card even of the Duke of York, 
: inquiries of peers or wealthy commoners, to whom it 
would have been so easy to conjure all Sheridan's assail- 
ants away, could no longer help or harm him. After a 
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period of tmooiiKiousnMS, on a Samla}- io Jaljr, in tfag 
Mght of mmtner and tuntliino, Utii gnat tniniiitraiit U> 
Um amoMiDcnt uf ibe world, tliii orator who had swaved 
them with bu brealb, died, like the holder of a bcai^ed 
cartle, Mifo only in tlic intnoit citadel, he*et with eagn 
focM all niody to runh iti, and fajtiifiil Mrrants glml that 
ht ihoald )MMt«D oat of tlic world and escape the last in- 
dignity. Among the many lewons of the Ticissitndea of 
life with which we are ail familiar there nerer was aaj 
more effective. It ia like one of the strained effects of 
tbo tfUigf, to which Sheridan's early ropatation belonged; 
and like a carioiu repetition of hia early and Budden fame, 
ur rather like the scornful commentary upon it of some 
devilish cynic permitted for tb« moment to scoff at man- 
kind, is the apotheosis of his conclasion. The man who 
9 linstted into bis coffin to escape the touch which he 
had dreaded so much in life, that profanation of bis per- 
il which had moved him to tears — and hastily carried 
forth in the night to the shelter of his friend's house, that 
be might not be arrested, dead — was no sooner covered 
with the faneral pall than dukes and princes volunteered 
to bear it Two royal highne8HC8,half the diJces and earls 
and barons of the peerage, followed him in the guise of 
mourning to Westminster Abbey, where among the great- 
est names of English literature, in the most solemn and 
splendid shrine of national honour, this Bpendlhrift of 
genius, this prodigal of fame, was laid for the first time 
a all bis uneasy being to secure and certain rest. He had 
been bom in obscurity — he died in misery. Out of the 
humblest, anprovided, unendowed poverty he had blazed 
into reputation, into all the results of great wealth, if 
never to its substance ; more wonderful still, he had risen 
I to public importance and splendour, and his name can 
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never be obliterated from the page of history ; but had 
fallen again, down, down into desertion, misery, and the 
deepest degradation of a poverty for which there was nei* 
ther hope nor help r till death wiped out all possibilities 
of farther trouble or enibarrassment, and Sheridan became 
once more in bis coffin the great man whom his patty 
delighted to honour — a national name and credit, one of 
those whose glory ilJUBtratea our annala. It may be per- 
mitted now to doubt whether these last mournful honours 
were not more than bis real services to England deserved ; 
but at the moment it was, no doubt, a fine thing that the 
poor, hopeless "Sherry" whom everybody admired and 
despised, whom no one but a few faithful friends would 
risk the trouble of helping, who had sunk away out of all 
knowledge into endless debts, and duns, and drink, should 
rise in an instant as soon as death had stilled his troubles 
into the Right Honourable, brilliant, and splendid Sher- 
idau, whose enchanter's wand the stubborn Pitt had bowed 
under, and the noble Burke acknowledged with enthusi- 
asm. It was a fine thing ; but the finest thing was that 
death, which in England makes all giory possible, and 
which restores to the troublesome bankrupt, the unfortu- 
nate prodigal, and all stray sons of fame, at one stroke, 
tboir friends, their reputation, and the abundant tribute 
which it might have been dangerous to afford them living, 
but with which it is both safe and prndent to glorify their 
tomb. So Scotland did to Burns, letting him suffer all 
the tortures of a proud spirit for want of a ten-pound 
note, but sending a useless train of local gentry to attend 
him to his grave — and so the Whig peers and potentates 
did to Sheridan, who had been their equal and companion. 
Such things repeat themselves in the history of the gen- 
eratious, but no cue takes the lesson, though every one 
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~t Umh dajTt; b«t who an donbc Ifaait *«« ttei 
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i W to ti« ftiMed, kuwercr, thai bad tbe pr^ ^i njh 
wba did nutbin; for bun Oeppvd io Ut relicire Slwfilitt 
Mttd prolong lii* life, noUiing^ la taom pi\>b«l>]e tkan tkil 
tho proccM wodIiI hare lual to be rvpv^ied Ir-i^m ticM to 
Umt, M «M dooe f>]r Ltmartine in France, sinc« ntea 4p 
itot Inrn tooaomy, or the wi^e u*e of their mewis, after a 
]ong life of rrckloM profufliun. But be had gauoed BOtb- 
inx by bit political career, iu wbicb most of the poUticun 
of ibe time guDed to much, and it is said tbat Lia UabtU- 
tiei came to no more tban £4000, for wbicb earn survlT it 
wai Dot meet to suSer sucb a man to be haated to bis 
grare by clamorotm creditors, bowever just llieir daia 
or natural tb«ir exasperation. Somebody said, in nMtanl 
entbasissm, when it was announced that the suthcw of 
Wantrley waa overwhelmed with debts, '* Let erery ooe 
to whom he has given pli^asure give him sixpence, aod he 
irlU be the richest man in Europe." Vcs ! but the B»^iag 
remained a very pretty piece of good-natDre and pl«a£ii^ 
appreciation, no one attempting to carry its suggestiaiL 
out. Sir Walter would have accepted no public cluing, 
but a public offering on such a grand scale, had it ever 
bevn oSere<l, would not bave shamed the proudest. These 
things are easy to xay; the doing only fails in onr practi- 
cal British race with a curious consistency. It ia well that 
every man should learn that Lis own exertions are his only 
trust; but when th.it is said it is uot all that there should 
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"Where were thej, Iheae royal and noble persona" [Moore cries, 
wilh natural ferTonr of indignnlion]," who now orowdud lo 'partake 
the joke ' of Shoridwi'B glory ; where were thej all while any life re- 
muined in him ? Where were thty all but a, few weeks before, when 
their interposition might httTe saved his heart from breaking* or 
when the zeaX now wafted on the grave miglit hnve soothed and 
cotnfartcd the death-bed f This is a subject on wliieh it ia diSBeult 
to epeak with patience. If the man was unworthy of the commonest 
offices of humunity while be lived, why all this parade of regret and 
homage over his tomb J" 

And be adds the following verses which " appeared," he 
saya, " at the time, and, however interaperate in their satire 
and careless in their style, catne evidently warm from the 
breast of the writer " (himself) : 

" Ob ! it eicliens the heart to see bosoms so hollow, 

And friendships so false ia the great and high-bom; 
To think what a long line of titles may follow 
The relics of bim who died friendless and lorn. 

" Ho* proud thej can press lo the funeral array 

Of him whom they shunned in Ilia sichness and sorrow; 
How bailiiTa may seize hie last blanket to^ay, 

Whose pall shall be held up by ooblea to-murrow." 

When all these details whicli move the heart ODt of the 
composednesa of criticism are pat aside we scarcely feel 
ourselves in a position to echo the lavish praises whicli 
have been showered upon Sheridan. He was no con- 
ficietitious workman labouring his field, but an abrupt 
and hasty wayfarer snatching at the golden apples where 
they grew, and content with one violent sbnndance of 
harvesting. Ho had no sooner gained the highest sac- 
cesses which the theatre could give than he abandoned 
that scene of triumph for a greater one; and when — on 
that more glorious stage — he had produced one of the 
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most ritrikiag sensations known to English politlcnl life, I 
his interest in that also waned, and a broken, occasignal 
efiort now and then only served to show what lie niight j 
ha»-e accomplished had it heen continnons. If ho had I 
been free of the vices that pulled him to enrtb, and poe- | 
sesaed of the induMry and purKiateucy which were not 
hia natnre, he wonld, with scarcely any doubt, have left 
both fortune and rank to his descendants. As it was in 
everything he did, he but scratched the soil. Those Who 
believe that the cunditinns ander which a man duea his j 
work are those which are best adapted to his genma i 
comfort themselves that there was nothing beyond this ] 
fertile surface, sotin eshaustod and capable of but one 
overflowing crop and no more, and there is a completen 
and want of suggestion in hia literary work which favours | 
this idea. But the otber features of hia life are equally 
paradoxical and extraordinary; the remarkable financial 
operations which must have formed the foundation of his 
career were combined with the utmost practical deficiency 
in the aame sphere; and liia faculty for business, for nego- 
tiation, explanation, copious lette^ writing, and statement of 
opinion, contrast as strangely with the absolute indolence 
which seems to have distinguished his life. He could I 
conjure great sums of raoodv out of nothing, out of va- ' 
cancy, to buy his theatre, and set himself up in a lavish 
and prodigal life, but he could not keep his private nSairs 
out of the most hopeless confusion, lie could arrange 
the terms of a Regency and outwit a party, but be could 
not read, much less reply to, the letters addressed to him, 
or keep any sort i>f order in the private business on hia ' 
haods. Finally, and perhaps most extraordinary of all, he 
could give in 7'lie Critic the deathblow to false tragedy, 
then write the bombast of Rolla, and prepare Pizarro 
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stage. Through aJl these contradictions Sheridan 

J and exploded from side to side in a reckless yet 

i course, like a gigantic and splendid piece of &re- 

c, his follies repeating themselves, his inability to fol- 

□p SDccess, and careless abandonment of one way after 

fiiother that might have led to a letter and happier fort- 

Ile had a fit of writing, a fit of oratory, but no im- 

! to keep him in either path long enough to make 

mythiog more than the dazzling but evanescent triumph 

a day. His harvest was like a Southern harvest, over 

Barly, while it was yet but May ; but he sowed no seed for 

Eft second ingathering, nor was tbcre any growth or ricb- 

(aess left in the soon exhausted soil. 

Sheridan's death took place July 7, 1816, when he was 
I nearly sixty-five, after more than thirty years of active 
I political life. His boyish reputation, won before this be- 
I gan.has outlasted all that high place, extraordinary oppor- 
F tuntty, and not loss extraordinary success, could do for his 
name and fame. 
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